THE 


YOUNGER SISTER. 


DUO YT DPD Nt: 


Printed for T. LownDpes, at No. 77, 
FLEET-STREET, 


— 


MDC CLXX. 


— — - oo — — — 


THE 


YOUNGER SISTER: 


\ > NOW 


HISTORY 


OF 


Miſs SOMERSET. 


N — * * of S * 4 A - 
ct. * — F 3-1 wo tl. —_— __ _—_— 


„I. ET TER XVI. 
Miſs SOMERSET in Continuation. 
N. Caftle. 


A, Spirits are now a little bet- 

M ter, which you will not won- 
der at, when I tell you Sir 

Harry and Lady Frankford are returned 
from their expedition—Lord Freeman 
too is here; but he appears more thought- 
ful than uſual—a gloomy melancholy 
ſeems to prey upon his mind. Lady 
Vol. II. B Prankford 
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Frankford tries all ſhe can to rally him 


out of it, and tells him he is a loſt man 


af he does not ſhake off the diſmal gloom 
that at preſent overclouds him—To 
which he, ſighing, anſwered, that his 


griefs wel incurable. 


This was throwing off ſomething of 
his reſerve, and confeſſing more than he 
had done before; on which ſhe ſtrong- 
ly urged him to place 3 confidence 
in her, aſſuring him, that er beſt ſer- 
vices ſhould ever be ready to aſſiſt him. 
He made her a polite bow, and drawing 
towards the window, endeavoured to 
wave the diſcourſe, but ſhe would not 
Jet it be ſhook off, till ſhe drew from 
him this confeſſion. —You have diſcover- 
ed me to be very unhappy, Madam.1 
have loſt my only comfort. —He was 


then ſilent. Lady Frankford made uſe 


of all the ſoothing arguments imagina- 
ble, in order to leſſen his diſtreſs. 
I am irreſolute, Madam, continued 
he ;—] know not what to do.— I have 
been 
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been rambling about in purſuit of her, 
but all to no purpoſe.—1 fear ſome ſe- 
cret villainy has been practiſed on her. — 
J muſt for ever be an unhappy wanderer, 
_ unleſs I find her. Vet, it is ſtrange, ſome- 
thing holds me to this agreeable ſpot, 
ſo that I have not power to quit it.—1 
| ſometimes flatter myſelf it is from this 
place alone I am to receive comfort. But, 
alas! Madam, how vain is this notion? 
It is impoſſible I ſhould here meet with 
my charmer; No, it cannot be, mira- 
cles have long fince ceaſet. 

Excuſe me, Sir, interrupted Lady 
Frankford; may I venture to aſk you 
one queſtion more? He bowed, and was 
ſilent, Pray, was it the picture of your 
favorite lady that fo accidentally fell into 
the hands of Miſs Somerſet and myſelf? 
If fo, I think I have ſeen a face not al- 
together unlike it. Good God i exclaimed 
he, what is it 1 hear can it be poſſible? 
No—l muſt not deceive myſelf by ſo 
diſtant a hope. That picture, Madam, 
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is indeed a ſtriking likeneſs of the ado- 


rable creature I have been ſo long in pur- 
ſuit of. 


Here my aunt and Lady Moſs entered 


the room, which put an end to the con- 


verſation. Lady Frankford ſoon gave 
them the ſlip, and entered my room— , 
What! writing, Meliora ?—to Lavinia 
I ſuppoſe; however, I muſt interrupt 
you for a moment, to tell what Lord 
Freeman has juſt told to your humble 
ſervant, and am the more deſirous of 
communicating it to ycu, as I think you 


may be of great ſervice. Down goes my 


pen, and ſhe reported what I have now 
been writing. 10575 522 
Lady Frankford ſeems poſitive in ſay- 
ing ſne has ſeen ſome one whom the pic- 
ture ſtrikingly reſembles; ſhe will not 
as yet ſatisfy my curioſity, but fays ſhe 
leaves me to gueſs who it is, and is deter- 
mined to ſay no more to Lord Freeman 
on this ſubject, till ſhe is farther con- 
viaced as to her preſent conjectures. 
| But 
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But tell me, Madam, interrupted your 
inquiſitive friend, how is it poſſible that 
I can be inſtrumental in making this 
diſcovery ? I will not ſatisfy you in this 
point, Meliora, becauſe I ſhall be much 
better pleaſed, would you, of yourſelf, 
gueſs who it is I mean that the picture is 
ſo like. On this ſhe left me. 

O, my Lavinia ! how ſincerely do I 
pity the unhappy ſituation of Lord Free- 
man! With what fortitude and compo- 
ſure does he endeavour to conceal his 
own griefs, and yet ſo anxiouſly ſtudy 
to alleviate the diſtreſſes of others 
Whenever he addreſſes his converſation 
to me, *tis in the eaſy friendly ſtile of a 
brother; and his whole behaviour to- 
wards me beſpeaks the utmoſt affection. 
In -his heart he deſpiſes Mr. Foxchace, 
and very much diſlikes Mr. Lucas. He 
often tells Lady Frankford, he is ſur- 
priſed at my aunt's favouring either of 
them. I am ſometimes afraid of being 
vain on hearing Lady Frankford repeat 
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the many kind things he ſays of your Me- 
wra; as there is no flattery more ſooth- 
ing to our vanity than to be thought well 
of by thoſe we eſteem. 

My own affairs ſtand juſt as before; 
nor do I fee any other way of extricating 
myſelf but by marrying one, in order to 
get rid of the other Shocking alterna- 
tive ! To what am I reduced? and what 
more muſt I expect at the arrival of Sir 


Peter Obrian Rueful, and my ſiſter ? 


They are hourly expected, and my aunt 
ſeems impatiently to watt their coming, 
as if great matters were then to be de- 
cided. 

Lady Frankford and Lord F reeman 
are this inſtant going into the garden 
ſhe looks at my window, and kindly 
beckons me to follow them. I obey her 
fummons. Adieu. 

Ol my Lavinia, how am I charmed 
with our delightful ramble ! Lord Free- 
man has thrown off his reſerve, and been 
entertaining us with a number of his paſt 

adventures ; 
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adventures; he has again thewed us the 
picture. Lady Frankford looked earneſtly 
on me, ſaying, Recollect, Meliora, did 
you never ſee a likeneſs? 
At that inſtant I was ſtruck with ſur- 
priſe, and ſtammered out, Yes, indeed, 
Madam, I have, I have tis the very 
image of our dear incognita! but I don't 
think you can mean the ſame, as F believe 
you never ſaw her.. Youare miſtaken in 
that, my dear girl, replied her ladyſhip. 
I have ſeen her; Lady Moſs, one day, 
fhewed me by accident into her apart- 
ment; but I had ſuch a tranſient im- 
perfect view of her, that I cannot be cer- 
'tain of its being drawn for her. 
Let us, Madam, anſwered I, inſtantly 
make her a viſit to ſatisfy our curioſity. 
Lord Freeman was at ſome diſtance, 
therefore could not hear what we ſaid ; 
however, he ran after us to know where 
we were haſtening to. Don't interrupt 
us, we both replied; perhaps we may 
return to you with comfortable news. He 
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ſighed, and ook his head, then, as if 
recollecting we had got the picture, he 
begged we would reſtore it to him. Yes, 
yes, on our return, anſwered Lady F rank- 
tord. 

Away we tripped, Lavinia, without 
liſtening to another word he had to ſay. 
We went up ſtairs, but turned back from 
the-apartment of Mrs. H. as we heard 


that my aunt and Lady Moſs were with 


her. This, you may imagine, was a 
mortifying diſappointment, We repaired 
to my dreſſing-room, where we obſerved 


Lord Freeman from the window, walk- 


ing up and down 1n great diſorder, look- 
ing towards the houſe with a longing im- 


patience. 


Thad not till now an opportunity of 
relating to Lady Frankford the chief 
part of the account I had had from Mrs. 
H. at the concluſion ſhe quickly roſe, 
and advanced to Lady Moſs's apartment. 

Lord Freeman is ſtill walking in the 


garden — His looks expreſs more anxiety 
than 
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than I can deſcribe. - How happy ſhould 
I eſteem myſelf, could I fly to him with 
the agreeable news that Mrs. H. 1s really 
bai B 2 

Sir Harry Frankford has this moment 
Joined Lord Freeman in the garden, which 
I am extremely glad of, as I think he is 
not at preſent in a diſpoſition to remain 
any longer alone. You would be ſur- 
priſed to ſee the change that now appears 
in him. He ſeems as gay as a lark, and 
is this inſtant ſhaking Sir Harry by the 
hand, with an air of the utmoſt chearful- 
neſs. His motive for aſſuming ſo much 
indifference is, I -preſume, in order to 
conceal his real diſtreſs from the obſer- 
vation of Sir Harry, having often heard 
him greatly condemn people for making 
their ſufferings a matter of converſation 
for others; for in all his diſcourſe he. 
avoids, as much as poſſible, mentioning 
any thing of himſelf, and whenever ne- 
ceſſity obliges him to it, he always looks 
as if it needed an apology. 
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Lady Frankford is now returned; her 
countenance ſeems to betray a few marks 
of diſpleaſure. I aroſe, and met her at 
the door. Sit down, Meliora, ſaid ſhe 
—— uſe no ceremony with your friend. I 
begged to know the ſucceſs of her viſit. 
Not to my ſatisfaction, ſhe replied; your 
aunt and Lady Moſs have almoſt af- 
fronted me—they would not let me fee 
the dear girl, though I am convinced 
ſhe was in the clofet the whole time. 
However, I took the liberty of aſking 
Lady Moſs, what young lady I ſaw 
there, when ſhe introduced me into her 
room in ſuch a hurry on my return from 
Oxford. 

She pretended not to hear me, or, if 
ſhe did, thought my queſtion too imper- 
tinent to be anſwered, on which I left her, 
and now am going to join Sir Harry 
and Lord Freeman in the garden. 
On our approach, my Lord came run- 
ning, and aſked if we had any happy news 
to communicate. Aſk no queſtions, re- 

2 plied 
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plied Lady Frankford, for I am. quite 
out of humour with every thing, and. 
every body. How is this, Miſs Somer- 
ſer ? ſays he Pray what does her lady- 
ſhip mean.? Have a little patience, my. 
Lord, and ſome myſterious circumſtances: 
may ere long be wonderfully revealed. 
By this time Sir. Harry joined us, and: 
Lord Freeman ſeeming deſirous to drop 
this diſcourſe, ſtarted another ſubject. Sir 
Harry took my hand, and led me to- 
wards a moſt beautiful ſhrub, from which 
he drew many excellent compariſons. On 
Lord Freeman's coming towards us, Sir 
Harry turned to him with a ſmile, ſay- 
ing, I ſee your Lordſhip envies my hap- 
pineſs, therefore I will no longer torment 
you: On which. he paid me a genteel 
compliment, and. turned into another 
walk with Lady Frankford. 

This behaviour of Sir Harry's, at any 
other time, would have greatly embar- 
raſſed me; but knowing the firm en- 
gagement Lord Freeman was now under, 
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1 converſed with him with as much free- 
dom and tranquillity as I ſhould have done 
with any other of my acquaintance. 
My aunt and Lady Moſs ſoon after 
entered the garden, = ſeemed ſome- 
what ſurpriſed at finding us by ourſelves, 
obſerving, that it was rather unſociable 
to divide companies, therefore they would 
go in purſuit of Sir Harry and Lady 
Frankford. To this we agreed, and ſoon 
Joined them, and ſat down in an arbour. 
The converſation then turned entirely 
on Lady Moſs's affair, in which ſhe bore 
a part much better than I expected. They 
have not heard from Mr. Heartfree ſince 
his departure. I am your perplexed 
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N. iſs SOMERSET in Continuation. 


M. Caſtle. 
E JOICE with me, Lavinia! Re- 
joice with Mr. Padſtow ! Tell him 
that 


— 


MISS SOMERSET. 13 


that his ſiſter, . the charming, the lovely 
Mrs. H. is no other than Lady Freeman. 

We diſcovered it juſt as Lord Freeman 
was ſetting out for London. He is now 
inexpreſſibly happy with the idol of his 
heart. O! my friend, what a marvel- 
lous providential change is here ! I have 
this moment left them together. Lady 
Frankford is almoſt frantic with plea- 
ſure ! and is capering about the room 
like a girl of fifteen. Sir Harry inſiſts 
on it that we hall repair to Frankford 
Houſe, and is himſelf actually ſet out, 
in order to make ſuitable preparations for 
the reception of the happy pair.— 

My aunt will not hear a ſyllable of 
their removing, but ſays, they muſt, and 
mall remain ſome time longer at M. 
Caſtle. 

Lady Frankford has This inſtant called 
to me, ſaying, write to Lavinia the news, 
but don't be particular, as I cannot at 
this time bear long to part with you. Tell 
Mr. Padſtow to come immediately, and 

I partake 
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partake of our joy, but don't by any 
means let him viſit M. Caſtle—No, no, 
let him directly repair to Frankford Houſe, 
there, he may depend on it, Sir Harry 
and myſelf ſhall both rejoice to ſee him. 
In this friendly manner has the worthy 
Edy invited him; but, ah! my Lavi- 
nia, what ſhall I do, if he accepts her 
kind invitation! Vet, why ſhould I be 
fo cruel as to deſire him any longer to re- 
frain from viſiting his fiſter ?—No, I 
muſt not, cannot do it, therefore tel] 
him not to regard me, but inſtantly to 
haſten to Frankford Houſe. Lady Frank- 
ford has again called me. Adieu, 
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M. Caſtle. 

Y this time my laſt ſhort epiſtle 
muſt have reached my Lavinia, 
which. 
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which I ſuppoſe ſhe is now reading with 
a joyful ſurpriſe, whilſt I am employed in 
writing ſome further particulars of this 
diſcovery. 

Know then, that for ſome days paſt, 
Lady Moſs, and my aunt, have ſo 
cloſely guarded the fair priſoner, that it 
was impoſſible either for Lady Fran- 
ford, or myſelf, to attempt ſeeing her. 
During this time Lord Freeman's me- 
tancholy increaſed, and he was preparing 
to return to London, in hopes that a 
more diſſipated life might * to diſpel 
his miſery. 

He had for this reaſon taken his leave 
of his friend, Mr. Buckland, and was. 
kindly come to ſpend one day with us. 
before his departure. 

Lady Frankford and myſelf were ſit- 
ting together in the parlour when he 
made his appearance. My aunt and Lady 
Moſs were that inſtant gone to walk in 
the garden, as they have for ſome days 
left off their uſual airings, chooſing, I 


ſuppoſe, 
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ſuppoſe, to prevent me, as much as poſ- 
ſible, from the enviable happineſs of en- 
joying Lady Frankford's converſation- 
alone, as ſhe ſeldom choſe to accompany; 
them, having no great reliſh for thoſe ru- 
ral excurſions, . unleſs'now and then to 


_ oblige Sir Harry, whom ſhe induſtriouſſy 


ſtudies to pleaſe in every trifle, frequently 
obſerving, that from the too great neg- 
le& of this in general, the higheſt, and 


.perhaps ſometimes irreconcileable reſent- 


ments often ariſe. But where am I ſtray- 
ing?—this deviation is by no means ſuit- 


able to my preſent intention. To return 


then Lord Freeman had no ſooner made 
her acquainted with his buſineſs here, 
than, you may imagine, we made uſe 
of all poſſible arguments to prevail on 
him to alter his reſolution, and remain 
longer with us, telling him- he was here 
more likely to meet "the object of his 

affections. 
This hope, Ladies, replied ha; I dare 
no longer encourage; I have (like a 
| ee 
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man drowning and catching at a ſtraw) 
too long flattered my elf with it already; 
and now,'to prevent deſpair, I muſt again 
repair to London, -and try what change 
the various ſcenes of ans buſy city will 
produce in ne. 

Here, my Lavinia, 181 him, 
by deſiring he would once more indulge 
me with a ſight of the picture, which, as. 
ſoon as I had got, I left him. Lady 
Frankford followed men He vent into 
the garden in purſuit of my aunt and 
Lady Moſs, where we deſired he would 
tor ſome time detain them. 

We immediately went to Lady Moſs's 
apartment, but could ſee nothing of the 
lady we were in queſt of, therefore be- 
gan to fear ſhe had been ſent privately 
away,  at.d blamed ourſelves for raiſing 
Lord Freeman's hopes to ſuch an height, 
merely on our own; groundleſs ſuſpicions. 

Wie were really much concerned at this 
diſappointment, and haſtened to my dreſ- 


ſing- room, in order to conſult how we 
5 ſhould 
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ſhould behave to Lord Freeman at our 
next meeting. 
_ __ Good God! my Lavinia, how can 1 
deſcribe our conſternation at there finding 
whom we had been in ſearch of, proſtrate 
on the floor, without ſenſe or motion ! 
Lady Frankford ran to her with drops 
I fung up the ſaſh to give her ſome air, 
and then aſſiſted my friend in raiſing her 
towards the window—Lady Frankford 
crying out the whole time, It is! its! 1 
am convinced it is no other than the ori- 
ginal of this picture! O] Meliora, let us 
inſtantly call Lord Freeman — let us not 
a moment longer delay his happineſs; 
on which we both gave a loud ſhout of 
joy, which rouſed the trembling fair, 
whom we were ſtill ſupporting. She 
opened her fine eyes, and raiſing them to 
heaven, faid, Where am I ? What have 
1 ſeen ? I affured her ſhe was with me in 
my dreffing-room. She looked round 
her with a kind of diſtreſsful wildneſs — 
then hid her face in my bofom, and was 
for 
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for ſome time again filent. During this 
interval I could not diſcover by any 
ſymptoms that ſhe breathed, therefore, 
being greatly alarmed, we called out, in 
the moſt terrified voices imaginable, for 
help : our mournful notes foon reached 
the garden. 

My Aunt and Lady Moſs made quick 
advances, and Lord Freeman cloſely fol- 
lowed them. Lady Frankford and my- 
ſelf were almoſt choaked with grief, and 
could only anſwer each other with looks 
of terror and deſpair, though we ſtill ſup- 
Ported the charming ſufferer. She at 
length began to breathe juſt as we de- 
ſpaired of ever hearing her again. 

She now fetched three or four heavy 
groans, and raiſing her head a little from 
my boſom, looked ſteadily on me, ſay- 
ing, with amazing deliberation and com- 
poſure, I have ſeen Mr. H. yes, indeed 
he has been kind enough to appear to 
me. Don't grieve for me, Madam, I 

find 
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find- myſelf going; farewell, I content- 
edly follow him, 
She again funk down on my neck. 
Lady Moſs and my aunt at this inftant 
entered the room, and gave a loud 
ſcream of ſurprize, which brought Lord 
Freeman in an inſtant to the top of the 
ſtairs. He no ſooner ſaw us, than he 
ſtarted back like one ſtruck dumb. 
Vie were all bufily employed in reco- 
vering the beautiful fair one; for I ne- 
ver, my Lavinia! ſaw her look more 
enchantingly lovely, than ſhe did at this 
inſtant, notwithſtanding the unhappy 
condition ſhe was in. At length, raiſ- 
ing her eyes to heaven, with a noble 
firmneſs, (as if ſhe had taken a final leave 
of all terreſtrial enjoyments) ſteadily pe- 
titioned the throne of mercy, to releaſe 
her from her preſent oppreſſive weight 
of miſery. 

Lord Freeman, now recovering him- 
| ſelf, ran eagerly towards her, and maſt 
affec- 
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affectionately claſping her in his arms, 
ſaid, O my Maria! my lovely wife] do 
I once more behold you hat good ge- 
nius has worked this happy miracle in 
our favour? She anſwered him only by 
a ſigh, and again fainted. Live! live 
my Maria — tis the voice of your long- 
loft -huſband that calls you back to life. 
For heaven's ſake hear me; never, ne- 
ver more will be parted. | 

She began now to move, and, ſtaring 
wildly round her, ſaid, in a voice ſcarcely 
intelligible, I come, Mr. H. I come, I 
will inſtantly obey your ſummons ;—yes, 
I ſee- you beckoning me to follow you. 
—Ah! what cruel fate has ſcparated 

us ſo long? 

We then interpoſed, and aſſured her, 
that Mr. H. was no other than Lord 
Freeman, that he was then cloſe by her 
ſide, alive and well. 

He, likewiſe, by the moſt ſoothing, 
gentle expreſſions, endeavoured to con- 
firm what we had told her; but it was a 


long 
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long time before we could prevail on her 
to believe it. 

So ſtrongly had tlie vile artifice of Fen- 
ton impoſed on her, that ſhe really be- 
heved Lord Freeman was actually dead, 
and that his ghoſt had now appeared to 
her. 

She ſaw him from my dreſſing- room 

window, as he went into the garden in 
purſuit of my aunt, which threw her in- 
to that unhappy fituation in which we 
found her. 
Lady F rankford now ſhewed her the 
picture, and told her by what accident 
we had firſt obtained it. This helped 
to convince her of the truth of our aſ- 
ſertion; and ſhe now began to look on 
Lord Freeman as really living. 

Unutterable joy took poſſeſſion of e- 
very body. The whole houſe put on a 
new face. 

I am quite unable to give you a de- 
ſcription of the amiable pair on this inter- 
eſting occaſion. Their behaviour to 
each 
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each other was ſo affectionately endear- 
ing, that even the ſervants preſent were 
ſoftened into tears of joy at beholding it. 
Every body's conſternation being now 
ſubſided, and Lady Freeman finding 
herſelf ſomewhat recovered, related, in 
ſhort, - her melancholy hiſtory, with 
which Lord Freeman was exceedingly 
moved, and vows vengeance on Fenton 
and his accomplices. He then acquainted 
us with the reaſon of his taking on him 
the name of H.—and aſſured us, he had 
no other motive for it, but to prevent 
his mother's hearing of his marriage, and 
that he intended telling Lady Freeman 
of it before his departure from France, 
but had quite forgot it, owing to the 
hurry. and diſtreſs he was then in. 

He fays, on the death of his mother, 
which happened about a month after his 
arrival in England, as ſoon as decency 
permitted him, he again viſited France, 
in order to return with Lady Freeman to 
3 and flattered himſelf, that he 

ſhould 
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ſhould then have it in his power to make 
her ſome amends for the pain and anxi- 
ety he had occaſioned by leaving her ſo 
Ipeedily after they were married. He 
accordingly went to her couſin Blane's, 
and being there told; that ſhe had been 
gone from thence ſome time, he was al- 
moſt diſtracted, eſpecially when- Betty 
informed him of the particulars of what 
had paſſed after his departure, and the 
letters which had been ſo * forged 
to deceive them. | 
He now wandered about in ſearch of 
her, uſed every poſſible means to find 
her, but unfortunately to no purpoſe ; 
for her faithful Betty, who aided fo 
much towards her eſcape, knew not, till 
now, the deceitful arts that had been ſo 
vilely practiſed to decoy her from her 
couſin's, as ſhe and Lady Freeman were 
both innocently deceived by the wicked 
plot of the deſigning Fenton, and his 
accomplices: the letters they had forged 
ſo ny" reſembling the Rand and ſtile 
of 
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of Lord Freeman, that it was almoſt im- 
poſſible for the niceſt obſerver to diſco- 
ver the cheat. 

With what pleaſure, my Lavinia, do 
I behold the alteration which now aÞ- 
pears in Lord and Lady Freeman ! they 
are like new creatures.——My aunt, too, 
affects to be very chearful; yet I am 
well convinced, ſhe would have been 
much better pleaſed, had ſhe not diſ- 
covered Lady Freeman to be ſiſter to 
Mr. Paditow. 

Sir Harry is again returnedfrom Frank- 
ford-houſe, and ſays, he has ordered 
every thing in readineſs for a ball on this 
Joyful occaſion. Lord and Lady Free- 
man thanked them in the politeſt terms 
for the intended favour, but begged he 
would, at this time, excule their accept- 
ing it, being very deſirous of ſetting out 
fof their ſeat in Staffordſhire. 

They have attempted to prevail on 
my aunt to permit me to accompany 


them, but all in vain.— However, I am 
Vol. II. 0. in 
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in great hopes we ſhall have the pleaſure 
of their company ſometime longer in this 
country, as Sir Harry and Lady Frank- 
ford will not hear of their departure, till 
chey have firſt viſited Frankford-houſe. | 
The genteeleſt part of the neighbourhood 

are invited to meet us there, and. moſt 
elegant preparations are now making for 
this grand entertainment,—Some one 
raps at my door. It was Lady Freeman, 

the came to aſk my opinion on ſome beau- 

tiful ſilks, &c. &c. which are juſt 
brought in. 

She is now joyfully throwing off her 

weeds. Ah my Lavinia!—ſhe looks, 

if poſſible, more lovely than ever,— 
Hark !—T hear the voice of Lady Frank- 

ford; - Adieu. How fluctuating and 
uncertain, Lavin a, is every thing be- 
Neath the orb of the moon We ought 

not, my friend, to promiſe ourſelves 

any enjoyment in this life. 

| Lady Frankford had not left us more 
| than half an hour, when a meſſenger ar- 
l 2 | rived 
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rived poſt from London, with a letter 


for Lord Freeman, requiring his imme- 
date attendance in town. He was under 
a neceſſity of obeying this unwelcome 
ſummons, as it came immediately from 
the King. — His Lady accompanied 

him. | 
Mrs. Stapleton and her daughters were 
but juſt arrived at M. Caſtle, and had 
ſcarcely time to congratulate the happy 
pair before their departure. — However, 
Lady Freeman inſiſted on taking Miſs 
Stapleton with her, which was kindly 
complied with. She ſeems to be a moſt 
_ agreeable young lady; — I like the ap- 
pearance of the whole family, eſpecially 
the old gentle woman, who has ſomething 
venerable and worthy in her countenance, 
that commands the greateſt reſpect. But 
I had not now much time to take very 
particular notice of her, as I was much 
affected at being ſo ſuddenly deprived of 
Lord and Lady Freeman, —However, 
C 2 they 
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they did not leave us without the aſſur- 


ance of viſiting us again ſoon. 


] had like to have forgot to tell you, 
that Lady Freeman expreſſed much ſur- 
priſe at her brother's not having been to 
Jee her, and I was therefore conſtrained 
to give her a hint of the real truth. — 
Nothing, my Lavinia, I aſſure you, 
ſhould have induced me to this, had I 
not been afraid ſhe would have thought 
him diſpleaſed with her, and that he re- 
trained his viſits to her out of reſent- 
ment. | 
My aunt has ſent a ſervant to Sir Harry 
and Lady Frankford, acquainting them 
with the ſudden departure of our friends. 

I fee Mr. Lucas this moment driving 
up the avenue ; he has not been here for 
three days, and I only with he had never 
found out the way again; —yet I will 
bear all with patience, and not add to 
your unhappineſs, by a recapitulation of 


my own ſufferings, 


The 
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The ſervant is returned from Frank- 
ford-houſe, with a very polite note from 
our friends there, expreſſing great con- 
cern at the abſence of Lord and Lady 
Freeman, and inſiſting on ſeeing us, a- 
greeable to our appointment. 

What, my Lavinia, will this viſit 
produce? I know not how it 1s, but 
my heart is all in a flutter, Not another 
word till I hear from you. 

/ MELioRA SOMERSET. 


tt 


LETTER XIX. 


Miſs KNIGHTLY to Mis SOMERSET. 


Knightly-Court. 

HAT infinite pleaſure did I feel 
on receiving your obliging pack- 
et l began to read it to my mother, but 
her tender heart was ſo ſe&pfibly touched 
with it, that ſhe could not fuffer me to 
go on; I therefore retired to my cloſet, 
and looked it over in ſilence; —involun- 
tary tears accompanied every word as I 
GC 2 read. — 
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read, Sir Thomas and Mr, Padſtow were 
Juſt ſet out on their intended ramble. 
flew down ſtairs, and inſtantly diſpatched 
meſſengers after thew.—T hey luckily 
ſoon returned, and I think I never ſaw 
any joy ſuperior to Mr. Padſtow's, on 
being made acquainted with the happy 
ſituation of his ſiſter, and that it was chiefly 
by your means ſhe was diſcovered to be 
Lady Freeman, Let me, faid he, this 
inſtant fly to M. Caſtle, and throw my- 
ſelf at the feet of the dear Miſs Somerſet. 
—In a rapturous ſtrain did he run on for 
a conſiderable time, nor did he talk of any 
thing the whole day after, but the great 
obligation he was under to you, How- 
ever, I repreſented to him, the dange- 
rous confequences that might attend his 
viſiting M. Caſtle, and earneſtly requeſt- 
ed him to drop all thoughts of going 
thither for ſume time. To this advice 
he attended, with much more patience 
than I expected, and begged, I would 
now acquaint him, by what accident his 

ſiſter 
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ſiſter was ſo happy as to be known by you. 
I therefore related to him, part of the 
account you had given me of her; — I 
cautiouſly avoided being yery particular 
in my narrative, fearing the whole would 
too much affect him. | 

I had now the pleaſure of ſeeing him, 
hourly, get the better of his melancholy, 
though he could not, now and then, help 
breathing a tender ſagh, fearing he 
ſhould entertain a hopeleſs ' paſſion for 
you. 

On my reading to him Lady Frank- 
ford's invitation, he was quite in an ex- 
taſy of joy. My brother came in in the 
mean time; I had not ſeen him for ſe- 
veral days; he has been viſiting the 
chevalier, who, I find, is extremely ill, 
which is the reafon of his not accepring 
the invitation my mother gave him on 


his firſt arriwal. 


My brother obſerving the joyous fitu- 
ation we were in, looked at each of us 
by turns, with an impatient curioſity, 

C 4 therefore 
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therefore, I delayed not to acquaint him 
with what had happened; he liſtened 
with inconceivable pleaſure : and, not- 
withſtanding his behaviour to me 1s but 
little altered, fince I writ to you laſt, 
yet, I am pleaſed to fee he has ſome com- 
paſſion left for the ſufferings of others, as 
he appeared much concerned, when I 
related to him the particulars of Lady 

Freeman's hiſtory. | 
Mr. Padſtow, ſoon after, made his 
appearance. We congratulated him on 
this intereſting diſcovery. I am too hap- 
py, my friends, ſaid he; my pleaſure is, 
indeed, too great to be expreſſed. —I 
will accept of the good Lady Frank- 
ford's invitation, and with all expedi-- 
tion go to Frankford-houſe ; ſo ſaying, 
he went up to Sir Thomas, and ſhaking 
him by the hand, Farewell, my friend, 
may all the happineſs yuu wiſh attend 
you ; then looking at us, what pain, con- 
tinued he, ſhould I feel at parting from 
ſuch deſerving, valuable friends, was I 
not 
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not going to viſit my long-loſt dear ſiſ- 
ter I then heard him ſay to Sir Tho- 
mas, in a kind of whiſper, now I ſhall, 
once more, ſee my lovely Miſs Somer- 
ſet O] my friend, this happy thought 
gives me new life, and will not ſuffer me 
one moment longer to remain here; adieu. 
— Away went he. Sir Thomas accom- 
panied him part of the way. -A more 
ſincere friendſhip never ſubſiſted, than 
between theſe two: each may ſay with 
Caſtalio, in the Orphan, 


When e'er had Ia friend that was not Polydore's; 
Or Polydore a foe that was not mine?“ 


Mr. Padſtow is a worthy young gen- 
tleman; I wiſh your ſiſter and aunt en- 
tertained the ſame ſentiments of him as 
I do.—Do not bluſh, my friend, but I 
really believe his behaviour will "__ gen 
your tendereſt regard. 

I am ſorry Lord and Lady Freeman 
have left you ſo ſuddenly.—Mr., Pad- 
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tow is by this time at Frankford-houſe ; 


he will be much diſappointed at not find- 


ing lus fiſter there; though I doubt not 
but the fight of you, my friend, will 


amply c: 
do not imagine he will think of follow- 


recompenſe him for this loſs. I 


ing Lady Freeman to town, as I ſuppoſe 


he will make himſelf very eaſy about her 


now, being well convinced of her pre- 
fent fehicity.— What will be the conſe- 
quence of your aunt's knowing him to be 
at Frankford-houſe? I flatter myſelf, 
things will yet go well, Meliora. 
Sir Thomas has this moment tapped 
at my door; ſhall I give him admittance ? 


No, my friend, I will not be interrupted, 


I will not thus unſeaſonably be in- 
truded on. I told him ſo, but he pre- 
tended not to hear what I ſaid, and had 
actually the aſſurance to come in. I was 
half angry at this behaviour, but had not 
time to ſhew my reſentment before my 


mother joined us. 


Our 
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Our converſation now turned on the 
uſual topic.—O ! Meliora, I was ; ſtrongly 
beſet on both ſides; and knew not what to 
ſay in my own defence; my mother ab- 
ſolutely declared, Sir Thomas ſhould no 
longer be made unhappy by the perverſe 
behaviour of her undutiful ſon, and in- 
ſiſted on my fixing a day for our mar- 
riage, ſaying, the ſooner the better, as 
it would then be out of the power of my 
unkind brother to diſpute about it. 

My own inclinations, Meliora, were 
* too much in favour of Sir Thomas, for 
me to urge any ſufficient reaſon to delay 
the folemn ceremony; therefore, next 
Thurſday is the deſtined day.—Ah! my 
friend, the time will foon arrive; I can- 
not help giving one ſigh at the thoughts 
of it, though Sir Thomas is one whom I 
love and eſteem preferably to the whole 
world, and with him only can expect 
to be happy. I think I never ſaw him 
in ſuch ſpirits ; he declares he cannot mo- 

C 6 derate 
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lodgings. Brother, ſaid I, ſurely you 
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derate his joy, and ſays, he is certain his 
happineſs will then be b r 
grant it may be ſo. ” 
My mother. has been down to break. 
the affair to my brother ;—ſhe is now re- 
turned; her eyes look red and fwoln;— 
cruel brother! I fear thou art the cauſe 
of it —I will lay afide my pen, and 
know their converſation ; adieu. * 
I was not miſtaken, Meliora; my mo- 
ther aſſures me, that my brother be- 


haved in a very undutiful manner, and 


ſcrupled not to tell her, he would leave 


the houſe, and never more return to it, 


ſhould the marriage ſhe then propoſed 
take place. This inſolent treatment, 
you may well imagine, greatly exaſpe- 
rated my mother. 

I went down in purſuit of my brother, 
whom I met in the hall, juſt as he was 
returned from ordering his ſervant to 
prepare to attend him to the chevalier's 


are 
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are not going from home again; I was 
in hopes we ſhould have had your com- 
any here for ſome time. 

That, indeed, was my intention, Ma- 
dam, (looking at me with indignation) 
if my mother had not juſt now informed 
me of your reſolution, for which reaſon, 
J am determined to quit this place, be- 
come hateful to me; and believe, it will 
be a long, very long time before I ſhall 
return to it. I will remain with my 
friend the chevalier till his recovery, 
and then accompany him once more to 
his native country, nor ſhall I think of 
re- viſiting England, till I find matters 
are on a very different footing from what 
they now are. 

I ſaid all I could to alter his reſolu- 
tion, and urged to him the grief he 
would occaſion my mother, but it was 
to no purpoſe; one might as well have 
reaſoned with the unruly wind; he lefr 
me with looks that plainly indicated the 
reſentment of his heart. 


3 
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Sir Thomas met him and accoſted him 
with his uſual politeneſs, but he was © 
unmannerly as not to anſwer him, and, 
regardleſs of any body, mounted his 
horſe and galloped off full fpeed. 
My mother immediately came down 
ſtairs and enquired for him, but when 
The found he was gone off in reſentment, 
ſhe loſt all patience, and declared ſhe 
would no longer regard him as her fon : 
Poor man How induſtrious is he to 
ſeek his own diſquiet 

My mother ſat down and wrote him a 
letter; ſhe would not let me fee the con- 
tents of it, but ordered a ſervant in- 
ſtantly to follow him with it. She ap- 
pears very much diſturbed at his uncivil 
deportment. 
Well, as long as I can, I will ſubſcribe 
myſelf, 
Lour ſincere and affectionate friend, 


Lava ü r. 
LE T- 
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LETTER XX. 
Miſs SomerstT to Miſs KN1GHTLY. 
M. Caſtk. 
O, Lavinia ! next Thurſday, I find, 
0 is to be the day of all days. That 
every bleſſing may attend you is my ſin- 
cere with. 
I am more and more ſurprized at your 
brother's indiſcreet behaviour; but do 
not, my friend, be alarmed with a notion 
of his going abroad again. No, no, this 
was ſaid only to frighten you into a com- 
pliance with his inclination. I doubt not © 
but you will find him quite an altered 
man when he diſcovers your conſtancy is 
not to be ſhaken by his threats. With 
what various tempers are we formed ? 
ſome there are, which require the moſt 
gentle treatment; whilſt others, from a 
too kind indulgence, immediately grow 
imperious and unruly : of this laft fort I 
am led to think is your brother; and 
_ would have you to keep up a proper dig- 
| 


a. 


nity : 3 be unmoved at his ca- 
price 
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price and Paſſion ; he will then ceaſe 
from tormenting you, and (unleſs I form 
a wrong judgement of his diſpoſition) 
turn all his thoughts induſtriouſly to- 
wards ſeeking a reconciliation. 

To- morrow, Lavinia | we all ſet out 
for Frankford-houſe. What ſhall I do 
about ſeeing Mr. Padſtow ? my aunt, I 
fear, will think it ſome concerted ſcheme 
between Lady Frankford and. myſelf. 
Alas! how unlucky is it that he ſhould 
be there at this time g 
What end can your writing to me ſo 
highly in his favour anſwer? I want no 
proof of his merit; no, my dear girl! 
J have the higheſt opinion of him al- 
ready; but what ſignifies the ſentiments 
of a poor creature, who has no will of 
her own? 

Mr. Lucas has. been here for two days,- 
—— he is to be one of the party at Frank- 
ford-houſe, and has engaged me to dance 
with him there; he requeſted this favour 
(as he calls it) in the preſence of my aunt 

4 | and 
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and Lady Moſs, therefore I could not 
refuſe him, without being ey highly 
in diſgrace. 

He tells me his eldeſt ater is ſoon to 
be married to Sir James Hanham, who, 
I hear, is immenſely rich; and, as her 
family are naturally fond of ſhew and 
parade, you may be aſſured, they are 
delighted with this advantageous offer. 
Some company this moment arrived ;— 
J hear a carriage — e e into 
the court. 

I have juſt peeped out at my mid; 
and perceived, by the new gawdy livery 
(not ſuch as my anceſtors gave) that it 
could be no other than Sir-Peter Obrian 
Rueful and his Lady I faw Sir Peter, 
with a haughty air, giving orders to his 
ſervants.— Ol my friend, I dread his 
: approach. Hark! I hear my ſiſter's 
voice, it ſounds as if ſhe was coming this 
way.—Yes, Lavinia, ſhe came as far as 
the door, and returned again, fearing, I 
2 it would look too much like 

condeſoenſion 
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My aunt came op and acquainted me 
with her arrival; I inſtantly followed her 


down ſtairs, trembling all the way, as if 


I was going to appear before a ſevere 
judge, who'was p to condemn 
me for dreadful miſclereanors. ; 
When I entered the parlour, my ſiſter 
was fitting with Lady Moſs on the ſofa; 
ſhe aroſe, and met me; I could not help 
embracing her with affection, notwith- 
ſtanding her cruelty. She looked at me 


for a ſhort time in ſilence, and, I thought, 


ſkeleton ; my aunt could not help telling 
her ſo, on which ſhe coloured and looked 
down, ſaying, with ſome confuſion, ſhe 
did not know what it was owing to, as 


ſhe was never better in her life. 

Sir Peter then came in and exprefiee 
a great deal of pleaſure at ſeeing us; I 
think I never beheld a more diſagreeable 


man. 


_ condeſoenfion to make me the firit vidit. 


MISS'SOMERSET. 43 


man. My fiſter aroſe and went out of 
the beckoning me to follow her. 
I have famething, Mehora, to ſay to you. 
I ſhewed her to my drefling room, where 


ſhe began preſſing me in the ſtrongeſt 


manner, to conſent to be the wife of Mr. 
Foxchace. I aſſured her, he was a gen- 
tleman that I could by no means think 
of, and was, of all others, my greateſt 
averſion. At hearing this, ſhe lefr me 


full of reſentment, I was about to fol- 
low her, when I ſaw her maid Jenny 


coming towards me z ſhe appeared with 
an honeſt joy at the fight of me, and, 
after relating a few triſling things, at 
laſt tald me, (what I before ſuſpected, 
and now dreaded to hear) that her maſter 
and lady were both very unhappy. You 
muſt not, madam, continued the faith- 
ful girl, blame your ſiſter alone; her 
cruelty to you, is entirely occaſioned by 
the advice of my maſter, and her beha- 


viour principally owing to his perſuaſions. 


Lam forry to tell "_—_ he is ſo paſſio- 
wy 


— 
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nately fond of money, that he would 


_ rejoice to ſee you married to Sy body 


that would take you without a fortune, 


as he then would be ſecure of what _ 5 
to be your s. 


Your aunt too is greatly impoſed on 


by him. The letters ſhe has received 


from my lady, written by his order, and 
the miſrepreſentations - that have been 
given of you in them, have chiefly oc- 
caſioned her to behave to you in the 
manner ſhe has hitherto done. She told 
me a great deal more to the like effect, 
and hinted too, that notwithſtanding all 
my ſiſter had ſaid in my behalf, ſhe, in 

every thing, implicitly followed the ad- 


vice of Sir Peter. 


The truth of this, Lavinia, is ut too 


evident, as my ſiſter's behaviour needed 


no complaints, till her unlucky acquaint- 
ance with Sir Peter. I think, it is plain, 


ſhe has been always blinded in him, and 


that he ſtill has it in his power to make 
her do juſt as he would have her: ſhe 
| now 
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now only acts as a ſcreen for his * 
criſy. Adieu. 
| | Wedneſday Morning. 


Az We are all preparing to ſet out for 


| Frankford-houſe, —the ladies are buſily 
employed in dreſſing, —I have been ra- 
ther more expeditious than the reſt, in 
order to ſteal a moment's. time, to give 
you the converſation of laſt night, when 
Lady Moſs and my aunt ſpoke very 
highly of Mr. Lucas, while my faſter 
was loud in the praiſes of Mr. Foxchace. 
Sir Peter eſpouſed the cauſe of neither, 
but appeared as an entire ſtranger to the 
whole affair; and had I not before re- 
ceived thoſe friendly hints from Jenny, 
I' ſhould have been at a loſs in what 


manner to have conſtrued his behaviour, 


for whenever he ſpoke, he ſeemed as my 
advocate, and had the aſſurance to pe- 
tition my ſiſter not to inſiſt ſo ſtrenuouſly 
on my favouring Mr. Foxchace, — What 
an open inſult was this ?—I ſaw ſhe was 
offended with him, and expected ſhe 

would 
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would then have diſcovered his vile hy- 
pocriſy: I believe he began 
ſame, by his endeavouring to ſoothe her 


to fear the 


into forgiveneſs. ' After this, he permit- 
ted her to ſay whatever ſhe liked, with- 


out interruption, though he would now 


and then turn to me, and ſay, in a kind 
of whiſper, you ſee how it is, —I cannot 
be heard, no, I cannot have it in my 
power to ſerve you ;—I am ſorry for it, 


but your fiſter is not eaſily prevailed on 


to alter her reſolution. 

O Lavinia! I have not common pa- 
tience with this fpecious deceiver. What 
a deteſted light would he appear in, 
ſhould his character be expoſed to pub- 
lic view 

I am now more than ever grieved at 
my: ſiſter's making fuch an unhappy 


choice. How gladly would I endeavour 
to ſoften all her cares, if ſhe would, even 


now, behave to me as a ſiſter ! and ſhould 


| be very cautious of giving her the leaft 


innuends to the prejudice of Sir Peter. 
I could 
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I could write for ever on this delight- 
ful ſcene, but the ladies are now dreſ- 
ſed, and the coach is in waiting. 


MxLIon A SOMERSET. 
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LETTER XXI. 


Miſs Sun RSET in Continuation. 


F rankford-bouſe, 7 Bur ſday Morn- 
ing, ſix o'clock. 
7 OT able to fleep, is it poſſible for 
me to employ my time more agree- 
ably, than by writing to my dear Miſs 
Knightly? Let me call you by that 
name as long as J can. 
The morning is uncommonly ſerene, 
the little warblers are hopping from tree 
to tree, as if over. joyed at the approach- 
ing happineſs which awaits the charm- 
ing pair.— All nature ſeems to ſmile, (a 


prelage 


— 


preſage, I hope, of your future felicity) 
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which brings to my remembrance, a 
beautiful deſcription of the nuptials of 
our firſt parents, given us by our cele- 


brated Milton, in his Paradiſe loſt: 


To the nuptial bower 
« J led her bluſhing like the morn : all Heav' n, 
„ And happy conſtellations on that hour 
«© Shed their ſelecteſt influence; the earth 
«« Gave ſign of gratulation, and each hill; 

5 Joyous the birds; freſh gales and gentle airs 
«« Whiſper'd it to the woods, and from their wings 
* Flung roſe, flung odours from the ſpicy ſhrub, 
4 Diſporting, till the amorous bird of night 
Sung ſpouſal, and bid haſte the ev'ning ſtar 

«« On his hill-top, to light the bridal lamp. 


How diſagreeable is it to be inter- 
rupted in this pleaſing ſubject Some 
one taps at my door, and, in a whiſper- 
ing voice, begs admittance;—who can 
it be at this early hour? Adieu. 

Why did I complain of being diſagree- 
ably eee ? 1t was no other than 


MY TS the 
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the good Lady Frankford, who, like 
myſelf, cannot bear to fleep away fo fine 
a morning:—we have agreed to take a 
little ſtrole together, and whilſt ſhe is 
equipping herſelf for that purpoſe, I will 
relate to you the een of laſt even- 
ing. N.. iber 

"Every thing was nd bed hh chear- 
fulneſs; which ever reigns at Frankford- 
houſe; - yet, my friend, I was far from 
being ſo happy. as I hoped to have been; 
no, I had many things to oppreſs my 
ſpirits, I too plainly ſaw the gloom 
which took poſſeſſion of my aunt and 
ſiſter, at finding Mr. Padſtow here, 
though he addreſſed himſelf to them 
both, on their firſt entrance, with all 
the politeneſs and reſpect imaginable; 
but with what a haughty air of diſplea- 
ſure did they return his. civilities ! they 
fixed tlieir eyes on me with a kind of an- 
gry inquiſitiveneſs in their countenance, 
as if tojdiſcover by what means he came 
here: but I cannot, my friend, deſcribe 

Vo. II. D the 
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the irafcibility of their looks, when they 
faw him ſpeak to me, not withſtanding 
which, I would not act the hypo- 
crite ſo as to difguife the real pleaſure I 
felt at ſeeing him; at that inſtant the 
recoſſection of our former intimacy, and 
the great eſteem and friendſhip, my fa- 
ther, when living, had profeſſed for him, 
made me behold him with a ſincere joy; 
however, I had very little of his conver- 
ſation, as Mr. Lucas kept cloſe to my 
elbow the whole evening: he is, I think, 
more diſagreeable than ever; ahd, I find, 
he has been lately preſſing my aunt, 
with great earneſtneſs, to intercede for 
kim with me. She has promiſed her beſt 
endeavours, from which, I ſuppoſe, he 
expects my compliance. Poor man! 
how much is he miſtaken ! 

Lady Frankford told me, on our firſt 
acquaintance, that ſhe did not like his 
morals, but I cannot now prevail on her 
fo ſpeak another word on this ſubject :— 
no, the ſays, me imagines the has been 

miſin- 
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miſinformed, as ſhe never ſaw any thing 

in his behaviour, but what was con- 
ſiſtent with the niceſt delicacy, I ſhould 
be furpriſed if ſhe had ; and wondered 
more to hear her Ladyſhip reaſon in this 
manner, as the moſt profligate libertines 
can occaſionally affect the greateſt ſhew 
of temperance and ſobriety. Though I 
muſt, my Lavinia, do Mr, Lucas the 
juſtice to ſay, that I think this is not his 
caſe, as it requires a more quick and pe- 
netrating turn of mind than he ſeems to 
be poſſeſſed of. 

Lady Frankford has of late ſpoken 
better of him, than I ever expected to 
hear her; and was he not fo much of a 
coxcomb, I really think, he would in time 
be a fort of favourite with her, as he 
can, when he pleaſes, be very entertain- 
ing and agreeable.— He is an excellent 
judge of muſic, a ſcience that her Lady- 
ſhip is particularly fond of.— I hear her 
coming. — ſhe ſhall not fee what I have 
wrote. Adieu. 


D 2 Returned 


we. 
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Returned from my delightful walk,'I 
fly- to acquaint my Lavinia with what 
has paſſed. O! how am I more than 
ever charmed with the amiable Lady 
Frankford !—Yes, I every moment ſee 
new cauſe of admiration in her :—ſhe 
has, my friend, been actually endeavour- 
ing to leſſen Foxchace in the opinion of 
Sir Peter and my ſiſter: it was a long 
time before ſhe could get them to attend 
to what ſhe had to ſay; but ſhe was de- 
termined to be heard, therefore entered 
into. ſuch a converſation as drew their 
attention; after which ſhe artfully. ſet 
to view the whole of their cruel treat- 
ment of me, which irritated my ſiſter 
exceedingly : ſhe reddened with anger, 
whilſt, Sir Peter, apprehending the vile 


part he had ated would now be diſco- 


vered, feigned ignorance, and pretended 
to be totally unacquainted with the mean- 
ing of what her Ladyſhip had been ſay- 
ing. My ſiſter left the room in a paſ- 
fion, telling Lady Frankford, with great 

warmth, 
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warmth, that ſhe thought ſhe had taken 
more upon her, than became her. Not. 
at all, Madam, replied my kind advo- 
cate, I. have only been ſpeaking in be- 
half of my diſtreſſed friend, and to no 
other than her ſiſter, who, I am ſorry 
to ſay, wants much of that natural af- 
fection, which ever ought to ſubſiſt be- 
tween ſuch near relations. 

She was going on to give me ſome 
further particulars of what had paſſed, 
when we were diſturbed by hearing a 
ruſling among the leaves, and looking 
round to ſee what 1t was, we were greatly 
ſurpriſed, my Lavinia, at diſcovering 
Mr. Padſtow ;—he was in a meditating 
poſture, with a book in his hand, and 
reclining his back againſt a large tree. 
The noiſe we had heard, proceeded from 
a little favourite dog, that was wantonly 
playing among the fallen leaves. Mr. 
Padſtow ſeemed ſo intent on his book, 
that he did not perceive us; and as we 
were in the wilderneſs, in the garden, we. 

N 
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were in hopes of moving on undiſcovered, 


being unwilling to have our converſation 
interrupted. * But on hearing a deep ſigh, 
or rather groan, eſcape him, we were 
ſomewhat alarmed; and Lady Frank- 
ford, fearing he was indiſpoſed, haſtened 
towards him to know the cauſe, but, 
alas! my friend, he prevented her en- 
quiries, by breathing out the moſt pier- 
cing lamentations imaginable. — Ah ! 
Lavinia, what would I have given, had 
my ears, at that inſtant, been cloſed 
yet, how far were they from that! no, 
they were open to every word which eſ- 
caped him, for it was of your Meliora, 
whom he choſe to ſpeak; —yes, it was 
on my account, he expreſſed his melan- 
choly fears, leſt, either Mr. Foxchace, 
or Mr. Lucas, ſhould be the happy man, 
as he was pleaſed to ſay. Odious thought 
whifperedI to myſelf ;---but, Ol my friend, 
J could no longer attend to his diſmal 
complaints ;—I had already heard too 
much ;] felt myKlf greatly agitated ; 


— know 
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AI know not how it was, but I trem- 
bled. —I wanted to retire unperceived, 
and wiſhed to be alone, in order to re- 
flect on what I had heard. I whiſpered 
Lady Frankford, to know if it was agree- 
able to her to return with me; ſhe made 
me no anſwer, but ſeemed artentively 
liſtening to Mr. Padſtow's mournful ſo- 
liloquy; this was a pleaſing diſcovery to 
her, and it was likewiſe, my friend, a 
new thing to me, as I had never heard 
him expreſs his regard for me before; it, 
however, ſerves to heighten my opinion 
of the ſincerity of his paſſion. But how 
unlucky was I in rifing fo early |—Should 
my aunt diſcover what has paſſed, ſhe 
Will, I fear, ſend me back with my fif- 
ter to Herbert-hall, where 1 Mall be 
treated, perhaps, with much more ſeve- 
rity, than at M. Caſtle :—but let me, if 
poſſible, baniſh theſe gloomy ideas; 
let me, for this day, forget my cares, 
this happy day, which I hope will make 
you bleſſed for ever.—How wildly, my 

D 4 friend, 
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friend, am Lins From mJ" ys 
To return then: 

Lady Frankford, at laſt, eig 
conſented to accompany me back to the 
houſe, and we were ſtealing away un 
perceived, when an unlucky bramble 
caught hold of my gown, and pulled me 
back ; I could not immediately diſengage 
; myſelf from it, on which the little dog 
. proclaimed he had now diſcovered. us, 
by ſuddenly barking. This rouſed Mr. 
Padſtow; he ſtarted with ſurpriſe at 
ſeeing us, a beautiful glow heightened 
his complexion; he advanced towards 
us with inexpreſſible grace, ſaying, thus 
early meeting was an agreeable unex- 
pected happineſs; I was covered with 
confuſion, and haſtened away with all 
imaginable ſpeed, leſt, by the flutter 1 
was in, I ſhould,. by ſome unguarded ex- 
preſſion, have diſcovered, : not only what 
J had heard, but what I felt. 

I left my good friend behind to enter- 
tain him, and Sot away to my a- 
partment, 
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partment, you: I have ſcribbled thus 
far. | 

The family is is not yet ſtirring. Lady 
Frankford and Mr. Padſtow are ſtill in 
the garden; I fee them from my own 
window; they ſeem to be in ſerious con- 
yerſation :—ſhe looks ſtedfaſtly at my 
window, as if I was the ſubject. 

When I firſt ſat down to write, I only 
intended giving you an account of laſt 
night, but that I cannot prevail on my- 
ſelf to think of; — no, my dear girl, the 
ſight of Mr. Padſtow in the garden, has 
entirely deſtroyed the remembrance of 
every other thing that I intended to have 
communicated to you, though I muſt. 
not omit telling you, that he was, laſt 
night, the admiration of the whole com- 
pany, except the ber that were my rela- 
tions. 

Why, my Lavinia, did not you tell 
me of the great improvement he had: 
made? if you had, I ſhould have been 
ee to receive him juſt as he is, but 

D 5 1 he 
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he now excceds the higheſt tions 
I had ever formed of him. Though I 
hoped to have ſeen him all honeſty and 
ſabriety, as uſual, yet, I muſt own to 
you, that I did not imagine I ſhould 
have found ham ſa amiable and accom- 
pliſhed ; then, there is ſo ſo ex- 
ceedingly pleaſing in his mien and aſpect, 
that I think muſt prejudice every per- 
ſon that beholds him, in his favour ;— 
but is not my dear girl as well acquainted 
with this as myſelf ?—to what a length 
am I running !—yet, I cannot help it; 
—no, Lavinia, it is not in my nature to 
act the hypocrite. —Hark} my aunt's 

voice, —ſhe calls me. Adieu. 
Juſt come from my aunt's apartment, 
—O1! my friend, what a lecture have I 
had! Pity your Meliora, who 1s per- 
mitted to ſtay at Frankford-houſe no 
longer than till I can pack up the few 
things I brought with me. What will 
my dear Lady Frankford ſay, when ſhe 
& acquainted with it? 0 Lavinia, I 
1 | muſt 


* 
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muſt no more ſee my worthy friend. My 
aunt is ſo exaſperated at Mr. Padſtow's 
being here, that ſhe is determined to 
break her acquaintance with the moſt va- 
luable woman that ever lived. This, I 
know, is all the contrivance of Sir Peter 
and my ſiſter, who, I find, have told 
her the converſation that paſſed between 
them and Lady Frankford yeſterday. 

Ah! Lavinia, how much ſhall I ſuf- 
fer at loſing my charming friend !-—1 
-cannot bear the dreadful thought. She 
is this moment returning towards the 
houſe, adorned with ſmiles, ſuch as ne- 
ver fail to accompany that ſweet inno- 
cency, which ſhe is ſo happily poſſeſſed 
of. I dare not truſt myſelf to look at 
her; — no, let me no longer gaze on the 
agreeable object, which I muſt ſo ſoon 
for ever quit.—Alas! ſhe looks at my 
window; yes, ſhe has this moment eſ- 
pied me; ſhe now kiſſes her hand, and, 
with a friendly nod, beckons me to come 
D 6 down; 
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down ; whillt I gravely ſhake my head, 


with a countenance full of ſorrow. She 
has obſerved it, and looks on Mr. Pad- 
ſtow as if he was the occaſion :—how 
little does ſhe yet know the real cauſe 
Again interrupted !—once more adieu. 
Returned for one moment, to acquaint 
my Lavinia with the diſagreeable ſcene 
our breakfaſt meeting produced. , 
Muy aunt and ſiſter, on their firſt, en- 
tering the room, behaved with a diſſatiſ- 
fied, ſullen filence; whilſt Lady Frank- 
ford, unknowing how much ſhe had of- 
fended, paid them her uſual compli- 
ments, with that eaſe and politeneſs, 
which is on all occaſions ſo natural to 
her. But Sir Harry obſerving they were 
not propgrly-returned, and reſenting, on 
all occaſions, any ſlight which is ſhewn 
his lady, could not help enquiring the 
reaſon of their ſudden change of beha- 
viour; on which, my aunt and ſiſter, 
with voices — by paſſion, loydly 
. ſpoke 
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ſpoke their anger. I cannot pretend to 
tell you every thing that paſſed ; indeed 
I was confounded, and trembling left 
the room unperceived. 

Sir Peter was preſent, and * an hy- 
pocritical ſhew of moſt diſintereſted ſin- 
cerity, ſeemed deſirous of ſerving all 
parties, and begged them to moderate 
their reſentment, ſaying, at the ſame 
time, that for his part, he was uncapa-- 
ble of entering into ſuch a diſpute, hav- 
ing hitherto, contrived to paſs through 
life calmly and ſerenely. 

O ſpecious villain! I cannot help cal- 
ling him ſo;—What other name, my 
friend, does he deſerve? whilſt he ſo art- 
tully endeavours to appear outwardly 
compoſed, yer, is in his heart, wickedly 
contriving, to ſet the neareſt friends and 
relations at variance, I cannot, with 
any degree of patience, ſpeak of ſo dan- 
gerous a man, as there is no guarding a- 
gainſt his ſubtle jeſuitical arts. 


Mr. 
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Mr. Padftow was luckily not in the 
room when the diſpute firſt began, but 
came in juſt before I left it, and ſoon 
followed me out, anxiouſly deſiring to 
know the cauſe of what he had partly 
heard. I was in too much confuſion to 
anſwer him. He took the advantage of 
my ſilence, and talked to me in a ftrain 
that I ſhould have been more ſurpriſed 
to have heard from him, had I not be- 
fore been acquainted with his ſoliloquy in 
the garden. He apologiſed, in the po- 
liteſt terms, for mentioning to me, in ſo 
abrupt a manner, a ſubje& which re- 
quired the niceſt delicacy, aſſuring me, 
with a trembling diffidence, that it was 
occaſioned by the few opportunities 
which were permitted him to ſpeak to 
me. Here he ſighed. Thad not time to 
' anfwer him, before the parlour-door 
opened, which obliged me to haften a- 
way, fearfyl of being diſcovered in fuch 
a ſituation. O!]! Lavinia, I am in ſuch 

— a flut- 
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a flutter, that 1t is with difficulty I can 
hold my pen. 

I know not what ails me, but I can 
neither think nor write with my uſual 
ſerenity. 

Why did I ſuffer myſelf to ſee Mr. 
Padſtow ?—why not . a thouſand 
excuſes to wave my viſiting Frankford- 
houſe at this time? Had I but a moment's 
reflexion, I muſt have known the un- 
happy conſequences that would have at- 
tended ſuch an interview. What treat- 
ment am I in future to expect? 

I have neither time nor ſpirits to write 
more than myKivilities, where due. 


MELIORA SOMERSET. 
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LETTER XXII. 


Lady Warrs to Miſs SOMERSET, 
| Knigbtly-Court. 
\HIS moment returned from church, 
I fly to acquaint my beloved friend, 


that I have juſt beſtowed myſelf on the 


moſt 
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valuable of men: yes, Meliora, let me 
now call him ſo. My mother, dear wo- 
man! 1s more gay this morning, than I 
ever remember to have ſeen her.— She is 
now in the parlour, entertaining all the 
young people, that were kind enough 
to accompany me to the altar. — Ves, my 


friend, they were deſirous of being pre- 


ſent at the ceremony, in order to ob- 
ſerve my behaviour on ſo ſolemn an oc- 
caſion, and are pleaſed to compliment 
me very highly, on the ſteady compo- 
fure Iobſerved at parting from my name; 
but ſurely it 1s moſt undeſervedly be- 
ſtowed, as I ſhould have been guilty, nat 
only of affectation, which 1 abominate, 
but of the greateſt indecency, to- have 
put on any of thoſe irreverent airs, that 
are too frequently practiſed by the un- 
thinkingly gay and polite, and which 
are excuſable only in thoſe, who, by 
cruel relations, are unhappily forced 
into an union with a man they deteſt. 
But it is widely different with me; J 
| have 
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have got the only perſon of my choice, 
and nothing to obſtruct my utmoſt earthly 
felicity, but the unkind, capricious be- 
haviour of my brother, and I am not 
without ſome hopes of his being recon- 
clled, from a preſumption, that the let- 
ter my mother wrote to him, has had a 
good effect on him, as he ſent us a meſ- 
ſage yeſterday, which ſeemed diſtantly 
to hint ſomething of his returning ſoon 
to Knightly- court, and bringing the 
Chevalier de Guidrarde with him, who, 
I find, is almoſt recovered. 

Sir Thomas taps at my door ;—he 
ſays, I muſt not, at this time, ſeclude 
myſelf, as every body is enquiring for 
me. He knows not how agreeably I 
am employed; but to ſhew him how 
readily I comply with that part of my 
obligation, obedience, . I will inſtantly 
bid you adieu. 

ep Saturday Morning, 

I have now received your laſt letter, 


NMeliora, and am more than ever ſur- 
priſed 


| 
| 
8 
| 
' 
if 
N 
0 
| 
| 
. 
1 
| 


66 HISTORY OF 
priſed at the behaviour of your relati- 


ons. 

E heartily pity the unhappy Mr. Pad- 
ftow. You are now, my friend, con- 
vinced of his ſincerity, and I hope, you 
will ever remember it. I cannot help 
intereſting myſelf in his favour, being 
thoroughly fatisfied, he is a moſt deſerv- 
ing young man. Was I to tell you the 
havock he has made among the ladies in 
this neighbourhood, it would ſurpriſe 
you: they can talk of nothing but the 
accompliſhed Mr. Padſtow ; though he 
never made particular addreſſes to any 
one. I am well convinced, his ho- 
neft heart can never change, even if it 
was poſſible for him to meet with charms 
fuperior to my friend's. 

How angry am I with your relations, 
for treating the only man that is worthy 
of you, with ſuch indignity! But I will 
not add to your anxiety, by continuing 
to ſcribble in this humour, as the diſtreſ- 
ſes of my beloved girl, will ever find a 


ſpeedy 
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fpeedy paſſage to the heart of her truly 
affectionate and fympathizing friend, 


Lavinta WArrs. 


LETTER AI. 
Aſs Soukksgr to Lady Warrs. 


Herbert-Hall. 


SUPPOSE, my Lavinia will not 

be very much ſurpriſed at receiving a 
letter dated from this place, after the 
hints I gave her in my laſt epiſtle, which 
I left with Lady Frankford, defiring her 
to forward it to you, as uſual. 

O! my friend, what infulting treat- 
ment did I receive from them, on my ar- 
rival at this place They ſtrenuouſly, 
and in a very arbitrary manner, inſiſted 
on my inſtantly conſenting to marry one 
of my odious perſecutors, telling me, it 
Was 
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was the only method I could take to 
convince them, that their ſuſpicions, re- 
lative to Mr. Padſtow, were ill grounded. 
I liſtened to all they ſaid, but was at a 
loſs how to anſwer them, well knowing, 
I could not comply with their demand, 


but at the expence of my own happineſs. 


They interpreted my filence, to proceed 
from a very different cauſe, and drew 
from it the favourable omen, that I ſhould 
at laſt peaceably conſent to their entrea- 
tles. 

On this ſuppoſition, they agreed to 
leave me half an hour to my own reflex- 
ions, ſaying, they would then return 
for my poſitive anſwer. 

Having made this declaration, they 
left me. I inſtantly began to examine 
my heart; — but, alas! my friend, what 
did I not ſuffer, at finding, after ſtrictly 
ſcrutinizing into the inmoſt receſſes of it, 
that the ſtubborn thing was, if poſſible, 
more than ever averſe to the propoſals 
which had been made me 

Let 
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Let me frankly own to my Lavinia, 
that after this examination, I trembled 
at a certain diſcovery which I had made, 
Ha dangerous one too. Our friendſhip, 
you ſay, will not admit of reſerve ;— 
hear then the ſecret—it was bluſh 
to tell it -O] ſpare my confuſion ;— 
let me one moment longer think on the 
confeſſion I am about to mike. But 
why all this caution to my friend ?—is 
not Lavinia my ſecond ſelf? —havye I 
ever had a thought, but I have inſtantly 
communicated it to her ?—and ſhall I, 
on this occaſion, grow reſerved, at a 
time too, when I ſtand in the greateſt 
need of her aſſiſtance? —Yes, my dear 
friend, indeed I do. Pity my weakneſs, 
when I confeſs to you, that it was now I 
firſt diſcovered how far Mr. Padſtow had 
got poſſeſſion of my obſtinate heart. I 
found it was in vain for me any longer to 
flatter myſelf, that the partiality which I 
have ever expreſſed for him, preferably 
to any other, aroſe merely from a friendly 

regard, 
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regard, as every circumſtance in my ex- 
amination ſerved only to convince me, 
that my unguarded fooliſh heart was 
ſolely engroſſed by a more tender paſ- 
fon; elſe, why did he fo unwelcomely 
obtrude on my thoughts, when, in com- 
pliance to the will of my relations, I was 
endeavouring to think of another? but 
fo it was;— he was ever preſent to my 
imagination; —all his former engaging 
behaviour occurred to me. The laſt 
words of my dear father to him, when 
he came to take his leave of us, on his 
going abroad, came freſh into my me- 
mory. They were to this effect: Be 
% careful to be good, as you have hi- 
% therto been, and I do not know but 1 
ec may be induced, at a proper time, to 
& reward your virtues, by giving you 
* my Mehora.” 

On hearing this, Mr. Padſtow fell on 
his knees, and preſſing my father's hand 
to his lips, bedewed it with tears of 
thankfulneſs, affuring him, fuch an un- 

hoped- 
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hoped-for favour. had almoſt deprived 
him of reafon; and declating, was he 
the greateſt matench on earth, his chief 
glor — ate be in accepting ſuch a valua- 
able preſent, This was not ſpoken in 
my preſence; I was told it by Miſs W. 
who was then on a vilit at dur houſe. 
This was all that paſſed on the ſub- 
ject, till Mr. Padſtow ſent thoſe letters to 
my father, which, as has been menti- 
oned before, ſo unluckily fell into the 
hands of my ſiſter, and which was the firſt 
time he had ever ventured to declare to 
any body, the regard he had entertained 
of me, even from childhood; nor would 
he have done it now, as I am informed, 
had he not accumulated a very conſide- 
rable fortune abroad; for he has been 
often heard to ſay, that his fpirit would 
never have permitted him to aſk the fa- 
vout, when in narrower circumſtances, 
had he been ſure of ſucceeding. 
My father never knew the diſlike my 
$ſer hadalways coneeived for him; if 
W he 
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he had, I think he would never have left 
me ſo entirely at her diſpoſal. But ſhe 


was fo conſtantly with him, in his laſt ill. 


neſs, and had, by her aſſiduity, ac- 
quired ſuch an aſcendency over him, 
that I am inclined to believe, it was, in 
a great meaſure, owing to her inſinuat- 
ing contrivance, that his affairs were left 
as they now are; for, his diſorder had, 


unhappily, weakened his mind as well as 


body. Therefore, as I am ſo unfurtu- 
nately circumſtanced, I cannot think of 
encouraging the addreſſes of Mr. Pad- 
ſtow, as I muſt, in ſuch a ſituation, de-- 
pend wholly on his bounty: for, as I 


have before told you, I cannot demand a 


penny of fortune, ſhould I marry con- 
trary to my ſiſter's approbation.— Mor- 


tifying reflexion! Though I know it 
would not be any conſideration with him, 
yet, my friend, the whole world ſhall not 


prevail on me, to lay myſelf under obli- 


gations of this kind, not even to Mr. 


Padſtow, as it would betray a meanneſs 
4 I ſhoudl 
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I ſhould bluſh to be guilty of. But, on 
the other hand, 1 aſſure you, my dear 
girl, I Will never think of beſtowing my- 
{elf on any other. | 

I had no ſooner formed this reſolution, 
than my aunt and ſiſter again returned, 
expecting to find me ready to comply 
with their propoſals. Being aſked by 
them, if I was come to any determination, 
I ventured to aſſure them, I had ma- 
turely and diſpaſſionately confidered their 
demands, and could by no means com- 
ply with them. I will leave you to judge 
the treatment I received on this declara- 
tion, and ſhall only obſerve, that they 
were ſo vociferous in their exclamations 
againſt me, that it at length reached the 
ears of Lady Moſs and Sir Peter, who 
came up ſtairs to enquire what was the 
matter. | 

My ſiſter, now almoſt choaked with 
paſſion, related to them, in a very aggra- 
vating manner, my obſtinate and per- 
verſe behaviour; terms they ' frequently 
3 E made 
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made uſe of when ſpeaking of me. Sir 


Peter, indeed, according to cuſtom, 
endeavoured to make me believe, he was 
deſirous of befriending me; though I 
know not what end he propoſes to an- 


ſwer, by thus ſpeciouſly endeavouring to 


ingratiate himſelf with me; I fear no 
good one. But it is impoſſible to pene- 
trate into the miſchie vous ſchemes of 
ſuch a dark, involved ſpirit. No, my 
iriend, they are Arcana, which tune only 
can unravel. 

On their leaving my apartment, my 
ſiſter locked the door, and told me, I 
ſhould remain a cloſe priſoner, till I 
could be brought to think more reaſon- 
-ably. 

Sir Peter ſeemed to oppole this ; when, 
ſtamping her foot on the ground, ſhe 
ſaid, her will ſhould be abſolute. He 
therefore complied, aſſuming a look, as 
if he was afraid to contradict her. 
Poor woman! I fancy ſhe muſt, on 
reflexion, blame herſelf for this unkind 
beha- 
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behaviour. Thus was I trying to rea- 
ſon, and reconcile myſelf ro my impriſon- 
ment, when I heard my door ſoftly un- 
locked; — Il did not look round immedi- 
ately, imagining it was one of thoſe who 
had juſt left me. But, how agreeable 
was my ſurprize! when, inſtead of my 
aunt or ſiſter, I found Jenny in my room 
with a letter. She told me in a whiſper, 
that it was given her, by a ſervant of 


Lady Frankford's, who was come after 
the few things her Ladyſhip had left be- 


hind her; And that ſhe had watched for 


an opportunity to deliver it to me, but 
could find none till now; that my ſiſter 
had fortunately, in her hurry, forgot to 
take the key of my chamber with her, by 
which means ſhe had obtained this eaſy 
admittance. She then left me, and it 
was happy for us both that ſhe did fo, 
as my ſiſter, recollecting that ſhe had 
left the key in the door, came quickly 
after it, and looking in upon me, gave 
me to know, I muſt not now expect the 
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indulgence I had hitherto been treated, 
with; on which ſhe ſhut the door with 
creat violence, and locking it haſtily, 
did not omit to ſecure the key. 
l was fo deſirous of peruſing the con- 
cents of my letter, that J did not ſuffer 
myſelt to indulge any reflex1ons, before 1 
had examined it. But, my friend, how 
can I deſcribe my aſtoniſhment, when, 
on opening it, I found one incloſed from 
Mr. Padſtow !—yes, Lavinia, it was 
even ſo, written with all that tenderneſs 
and delicacy of thought, which is pecu- 
larly natural to him but, alas! what 
can 1t avail?— Nothing, in my preſent 
ſituation; it only ſerves more and more 
to torment me; I muſt throw it aſide, 
and not truſt myſelf to think on it. — 
Heigh! Ho!— When will the wheel of 
furtune turn round Where will my 
miſeries end? 
1 Jour laſt letter was likewiſe incloſed; 
i bat J am ſo full of my own complaints, 
That 3 
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that I cannot, as I ought, congratulatg 
you on your happy change. 
The other letter was from my worthy 
friend Lady Frankford, the firſt too, I 
had ever the honour of receiving from 
her. She writes incomparably elegant, 
and ſays, That ſhe is extremely diſpleaſed 
at the ungenteel behaviour of my rela- 
tions. Sir Harry, too, I find, reſents it 
very. highly. Yet, ſhe aſſures me, that 
nothing will ever alter the good opinion 
they have both conceiyed of me. 
She tells me, that Mr. Padſtow has 
done ſome miſchief in that neighbour- 
hood too. However, TI hope it will not 
be attended with any fatal conſequences, 
as I find (if I may be permitted to ſpeak 
in a romantic ſtrain) it is nothing more 
than a ſlight wound, which the little buſy 
God, who takes up his reſidence in a 
certain perſon's eyes, has made in the 
heart of Miſs Sophy Wanſborough : 
did I not mention her to you, my friend, 
in a former letter? I fancy I did. —She 
E 3 is 
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is a moſt agreeable, innocent young lady, 

and is frequently at Franktord-houle. 
Though I do not find that Lady Frank- 
ford has any other cauſe for her ſuſpi- 
cion, than the obſerving that her agree- 
able ſprightlineſs and vivacity, have, 
for a few days, forſaken her, ſince which, 
ſhe is grown ſomewhat more reſerved, 
and ſeems more deſirous of ſolitude than 
ſne uſed to be; but this, her Ladyſhip 
Hays, ſhe frequently interrupts, (fearing 
it might be dangerous, ſhould ſhe be 
ſuffered to indulge it) but without -giv- 
ing her the leaſt hint of the diſcovery ſhe 
has made, being of opinion, that the ſub- 
ject ſhould always be treated with great 
delicacy. Yet, whenever ſhe enters into 
a converlation with her, be it ever ſo fo- 
reign from the purpoſe, the dear girl 
will inſenſibly lead to Mr. Padſtow, and 
generally takes occaſion to mention him 
as a true pattern for r thing and e- 
very body. | | 


How 
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How . unguardedly do the young and 
thoughtleſs betray themſelves} and how 
apt are they to diſclofe that, which often- 
times would be better concealed ! This, 
I preſume, is the caſe with poor Sophy: 
and I dare ſay Lady Frankford has, from 
this innocent converſation of her's, dif- 
covered the ſituation of her heart, more 
than ſhe herſelf. has. been able to do. 
However, I think ſhe is happy in falling 
into ſuch hands. as Lady Frankford, be- 
cauſe, Lam convinced, ſhewill apply the 
diſcovery to no other purpoſe, than the 
uſing every poſſible method to reſtore her 
to her former repoſe. Her Ladyſhip adds, 
that Mr. Padſtow has not yet obſerved 
the alteration in her, or if he has, affects 
to be ignorant of the cauſe. 

Again was I interrupted by the ladies, 
who ſcemed a little more compoſed than 
before, and, ſeating themſelves by me, 
viewed me with a filent attention. 

At length my ſiſter opened a diſcourſe, 
with aſking me if I had thoroughly con- 
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ſidered the ſubject of their laſt conference? 
I aſſured her I had, and that I was ſtill 
incapable of declaring my ſentiments in 
favour of either of the gentlemen they 
had propoſed, —Very well, Miſs, an- 
ſwered ſhe, ſnappiſhly,—you ſhall in- 
ſtantly ſet out for Herbert-hall, with Sir 
Peter and myſelf, where, I will try, whe- 
ther you will alter your opinion or not. 
You will there have no Lady Frankford 
to confide in; nor ſhall you correſpond 
with Mr. Padſtow. This was ſpoken 
with ſuch a ſatirical ſmile, that I loſt all 
patience, and anſwered her rather pertly ; 
but ſhe railed on, and you ſhared the 
ſame fate with the reſt of my deſerving 
friends. Cruel ſiſter! replied I, turn all 
your obliquy and reſentment on me, but, 
for heaven's ſake, do not ſtab me to the 
heart, by uttering thoſe unkind, ill-na- 
tured falſhoods of ſuch worthy perſons! + 
— Worthy perſons! ſarcaſtically mi- 
micking my laſt-wores, doubtleſs, they 
muſt appear in a very deſerving light, 

who 
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who, contrary to the approbation of your 
relations, would aſſiſt you in carrying on 
a clandeſtine correſpondegce with ſuch a 
worthleſs young fellow as Padſtow, and for 
vhoſe ſake you ſo obſtinately reject two ve- 
ry good offers but I will no longer be im- 
poſed on, but will ſtop your correſpond- 
ence with your worthy Lady Watts. 
I have in this, replied my aunt, been 
before-hand with you, as I have not 
ſuffered her to have the uſe of pen and 
ink fince ſhe has been with me. On 
hearing this, my ſiſter - ſeemed mightily 
pleaſed, and drawing herſelf up, made my 
aunt a curteſy; then turning to me, you 
ſee, continued ſhe,” how much you are 
obliged to us, how we are all endeavour- 
ing tor your welfare! yet you will not 
befriend yourſelf, but would run head- 
long to your own ruin, which I will 
now prevent: on which ſhe called out to 
have the carriage got ready for our de- 
parture. Lady Moſs then ſtepped up to 
me, ſaying, upon my word, Miſs Sa- 
E 5 merſet 
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merſet, I could not have thought you 
had been. ſo obſtinate; pray do comply 


with the requeſt of your real friends, 


and conſent to ſtay with us. Confider 
too what Mr. Lucas ſuffers for you; 


let me for once be his advocate. Then 
whiſpering to me, think what you will 


ſuffer by being confined at Herbert-hall! 
This reflexion touched me very nearly. 


I ſhall, indeed, Madam, replied I, be 


much afflicted, on recollecting the happy 
ſcenes I have paſſed there. Here a loud 


ſigh efcaped me, which my ſiſter ob- 
ſerving, haughtily bid me prepare for 


my departure. 
I left the room wil a ey heart. 


My aunt called her maid to affiſt me in 


putting up my cloaths, &c. and then 


came to me; but it was only to ſolicit 


the acceptance of Mr. Lucas, and faid, 


ſhe ſhould ever reſpect me for ſuch a 


compliance. 
She has, when ſhe elaine; a very per- 


ſuaſive tongue, which I was then puzzled 


to 
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to anſwer. But whenever I found my- 
ſelf moſt inclined. to yield to her argu- 
ments, Mr. Paditow immediately pre- 
ſented himſelf to my imagination, as if 
to chide me for being thus eaſily ſub- 
dued. | Wy 
But ſeriouſly, I think myſelf a little 
fooliſh and inconſiderate, in giving way 
to this dangerous paſſion. I muſt en- 
deavour to ſhake it off, Lavinia, though 
I am under no engagement to Mr. Pad- 
ſtow, nor have I even given him the 
leaſt room to hope for ſucceſs; notwith- 
ſtanding which, I cannot help acting, as 
if I was to be accountable. to him for 
my whole behaviour. What a weakneſs 
do I betray !—I am continually blam- 
ing myſelf, and {till remain in my folly. 
My aunt, finding I was not likely to 
be prevailed on by her diſcourſe, left me in 
great anger, ſaying, ſhe cared not, if 
ſhe never ſaw me more, and that ſhe was 
forry ſo much obſtinacy ſhould claim any 
relationſhip to, her, declaring, that ſhe 
E 6 had, 
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had, through the moſt diſintereſted 
friendſhip and regard for me, endea- 
voured to prevail with me in favour of 
Mr. Lucas, knowing my ſiſter was much 
more warm in the intereſt of Mr. Fox- 
chace; but ſhe was determined no longer 
to interfere, therefore was very glad my 
hſter was going to take me back with 
Bey, re | 

I was ſoon after hurried into the Ah 
with Sir Peter and his Lady. Lou may 
be aſſured, our r afforded no a- 
muſement for me. 

But, alas! my fiend, how can 1 de 
ribe what I ſuffered on entering within 
thoſe once peaceful walls ?—How dreary 
and gloomy is every proſpect How 
dreadfully changed are the once pleaſing 
ſcenes! - My ſituation is very unhappy, 


but it would be much more ſo, had I 


not my friendly pen, which the good 
Lady Frankford ſo long ago ſupplied me 


- with, and which I have ever fince moſt 


ſecretly ſecured, As for paper, I have 
luckily 
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luckily preferved enough to hold my - 
thoughts, words, and deeds; but this 
muſt be when the whole family ſleeps. 

Honeſt Jenny has promiſed to convey 
this to you with ſafety. 


I am, your affectionate friend, 


 MeiioRa SOMERSET. 


L& T TEN . 
Miſs SOMERSET in Continuation. 


Herbert-Hall, WedneſdayNight, 
twelve o Clock. a 

HAVE been here almoſt ten days. 
— The cruelty my ſiſter treats me 
with is not to be deſcribed :—tfhe is de- 
termined, if poſſible, to force me into 
an union with Foxchace, who is now 


with us; and I really think he is more 
odious 
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odious than ever, , He ſwears by all that 
is good, he prefers me to the whole 
world, and then ſnapping his fingers, he 
ſtalks about the room, with an air of 
fuch ſelf-approbation, as if he thought 
it was impoſſible for him to fail of ſuc- 
ceſs, He calls the repeated refuſals I 
have given him, by the name of maiden- 
modeſty, which, when he has once con- 
quered, he ſwears, he would lay a hun- 
dred guineas ta one, that I ſhould glory 
in being the wife of ſuch a gallant fel- 
low. A brute!—he does not deſerve 
the name of a man 

My ſiſter actually ſeems to encourage 
him in this indecent behaviour, and con- 
trives frequent opportunities of leaving 
us by ourſelves; this makes him ima- 
gine he is ſecure of me. But I am de- 
termined he ſhall find himſelf miſtaken, 
for I would ſooner die, than meanly 
ſuffer myſelf to form any connections 
with ſuch a deteſtable monſter ! 


Thur / 
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 Thurſday-night. 
F aithfol Jenny overheard, this morn- 


ing, a converſation between her maſter 
and lady. Sir Peter commended her 
behaviour, and ſaid every thing he could 
to prevail on her to uſe me with cruelty, 
till ſhe had brought me to conſent to 
their will; in doing this, he forgot not 
to remind her of the advantages which 
would accrue to them from ſuch a match. 
Shocking creature !—My heart ſhud- 
ders with horror at the bare thought of 
his villainy; and I am much ſurpriſed 
at the meanneſs of my ſiſter's ſpirit, that 
can patiently liſten to ſuch a deſigning 
man. I am ſure ſhe was quite a ſtranger 
to ſuch artful proceedings, till her un- 
happy acquaintance with him. 


Friday-night. 
I ſee very little of Fenny,—ſhe dares 
not come near me. Sir Peter now takes 
upon him to follow me where ever I go. 


He 
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He has twice this day broke into my a- 
partment abruptly.—He once mentioned 
Mr. Foxchace's'fituation, as a very un- 
happy one, and ventured to deſire me to 
think more favourably of him, ſaying, 
his only motive for wiſhing it, was for 
the eaſe of my ſiſter, being certain it 
would contribute greatly to her happi- 
neſs. Vile wretch !—Ah! Lavinia, how 
was I ſhocked when he again aſſured me, 
that he heartily. pitied poor Foxchace ! 
and took an occaſion to hint, that if he 
had been acquainted with me before his 
marriage, he ſhould have been afraid of 
ſharing the ſame fate, being well con- 
vinced, it was impoſſible to behold me 
without love, which he, though married, 
was not exempt from. 

Never, my Lavinia, was any one more 
aſtoniſhed than Iwas, at hearing this in- 
continent declaration; — J was quite 
thunder-ſtruck, and ſtared at him with 
an angry, wild amazement.—At length, 


recovering my ſpeech, I ſpared not to 
— tell 
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tell him, in the cloſeſt terms, what he 
had to expect from me, ſhould he ever 
more preſume to affront me with ſuch 
offenſive language. He ſaid a great deal 
more than I am at preſent able to repeat. 
J inſiſted on his leaving me, which after 
ſome time he did, with an odious, diſſa- 
tisfied, diſappointed look. 

Alas! my friend, how dreadful were 
my reflexions !—I was meditating to ac- 
quaint my ſiſter with his perfidious infi- 
delity, but as I entertained ſome hopes of 
hearing no more of it, I altered my re- 
ſolution; — for why, my friend, ſhould I 
ſeek to make her unhappy ?—No, let 
her ever remain ignorant of this piece of 
his villainy. I can write no more, —my 
pen cannot now divert my thoughts from 
the inſult I have received. 


Friday-night. 
For theſe few days paſt, nothing very 
remarkable has happened. —Sir Peter 
has, in ſome meaſure, changed his be- 
behaviour, 
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haviour, and ſeems conſcious of having 
done amiſs, notwithſtanding which, I 
cannot help trembling at the ſight of him, 
and always behave to him with a moſt 
diſtant reſerve, —If my eyes, at any time, 
by chance meet his, I haſtily withdraw 
them with an angry diſdain. 

My ſiſter's behaviour towards me is 
but little altered. Foxchace is frequently 
here, and declares he will never quit me, 
whilſt my ſiſter continues ſo ſtrongly to 
eſpouſe his cauſe; though I have aſſured 
him, that will be of no advantage to him; 
nor ſhall he ever find her that powerful 
advocate, he is willing, at. preſent, to 
believe her. 
| | T ueſday-night. 
I I this morning received a letter from 
my aunt ;—— Wondertully condeſcending 
indeed! It was couched in much kinder 
terms than I could have expected. My 
faſter. brought it me unopened, which, I 
ſuppoſe, would hardly have been the 
- Gale, had ſhe not known from what 

quarter 
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quarter it came. The deſign of it, my 
Lavinia, was.chiefly to prevail on me to 
return to M. Caſtle, and to liſten more 
favourably to the addreſſes of Mr. Lu- 
cas, who, my aunt ſays, has been ex- 
tremely ill eyer ſince I left that neigh- 
bourhood, Dr, Wiſeman attends him, 
and fears his caſe will prove dangerous. 
Therefore ſhe earneſtly defires me to ſet 
out for M. Caſtle, and out of pity and 
compaſſion, do as ſhe would have me, 
being well convinced, her Meliora (mind 
that) will be his beſt phyſician. 

O! Lavinia, aſſiſt me with your ad- 
vice in this weighty. and momentous at- 
fair, —1 am fo. perplexed, I know not 
what to ſay, nor how to act. Mr. Pad- 
itow again intrudes on my thoughts, 
which diſtreſſes me more than I can ex- 
preſs.— But let me not thus expoſe my 
weakneſs. A-propos—my aunt luckily 
mentions our long-loſt / travellers in her 
letter. a word or two of them. 

| Mr. 
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Mr. Heartfree purſued the fugitives to 
France, where he actually found them; 
on which they had the aſſurance to diſ- 
own him, and in preſence of a large com- 
pany, ſolemnly declared, they had ne- 
ver ſcen him before. Nay, they had 
even the effrontery to have him taken in- 
to cuſtody as an impoſtor, who had 
trumped up the plauſible ſtory -of their 
elopement, with no other deſign, - than 
to extract a large ſum of money of them. 
He was rather alarmed at this declara- 
tion, fearing it might be attended with 
ſome bad conſequences. However, he 
was not eaſily to be terrified, as he could, 
and did produce many creditable -and 
reſpectable witneſſes to atteſt the truth of 
his aſſertion, which they did in fo clear 
a manner, and ſo much to the ſatisfaction 
of every body preſent, that he was very 
ſoon honourably diſmiſſed. On this Mrs. 
Heartfree fell on her knees, and earneſtly 
ſought to beforgiven; whilſt Mr. Heart- 

| free 
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fee, not able to behold her ſupplicant, 
and, as he hoped, penitent poſture, too 
readily forgave her ſhocking crime. 
Lord Moſs, now ſeeing what a turn 
matters were about to take, genteelly 
apologized to Mr. Heartfree, for the 
imprudent ſtep he had taken, aſſuring 
him, at the ſame time, that his honour 
had nor received the leaſt injury, and 
that he ſhould not have acted ſo unbe- 
coming a gentleman, but that Lady Moſs 
had, by her unhappy diſpoſition and be- 
havior drove him almoſt to madneſs, 
and rendered him incapable of anſwering: 
for his actions, on which account he was 
determined to ſtay in France, and never 
lee her more. 

Matters being thus ſettled, Mr. Heart- 
free and his wife determined, the next 
morning, to ſet out for England, but be- 
fore their departure, Mrs. Heartfree ex- 
preſſed a ſtrong defire, that William, 
Lord Moſs's ſervant, ſhould return with 
| _ ſaying, though he had accompa- 
nied 
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nied them in their i imprudent flight, he 
was not intentionally Aitboneſt, Having 
never been made acquainted with their 
ſcheme, till he had gone too far to recede. 
In a manner more artful than can be ex- 
preſſed, did ſhe argue, till ſhe actually 
carried her point, and had prevailed on 
her much-injured huſband to forgive, 
and take him into his own ſervice, telling 
Lord Moſs, it would be the greateſt cru- 


elty for him to detain ſo honeſt a fellow 


from his native country. Lord Moſs, at 
length, with much ſeeming reluctance, 
parted with him. On which, Mr. Heart- 
free, at the earneſt ſolicitation of his 
wife, made an agreement with him. She 
now with tears of thankfulneſs, and vows 


of perpetual fidelity, again affured him, 


that the future part of her life ſhould be 
entirely devoted in endeavouring to 
make ſome attonement for her paſt mi 

conduct. 
Mr. Heartfree had always loved her, 
even to a fault, therefore addy believed 
5 her 
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her ſudden pretended repentance to be 
real. How natural is it, my friend, to 
flatter ourſelves into a belief of that we 
would wiſh to be true — This was poor 
Mr. Heartfree's caſe. —But alas! Lavi- 
nia, how ſhamefully did ſhe ſoon deceive 
him!—Yes, they had not gone far, be- 
fore ſhe a ſecond time gave him the lip, 
aſſiſted by her faithful William, who 
again accompanied her to her former pa- 
ramour. 

Mr. Heartfree is now returned to Eng- 
land, blaming his own folly, in letting 
Lord Moſs fo eaſily eſcape him, and his 
credulity, in believing the many proteſta- 
tions of amendment his wife had made 
him. He is now fully determined, to 
make no farther enquiry after her, but 
will endeavour, if poſſible, to eradicate 
even the remembrance of her from his 
heart. 

Will not my Lavinia blame Him for 
thus eaſily pardoning ſo infamous a crea- 
ture? But ſhe has a fine form and be- 

| witching 
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witching manner, which, joined t6 her 
inſinuating tongue, gained her a pardon. 
— But, Ah! my friend, what a black- 
ened ſoul lurks beneath this beautiful 
outward form — How ill do they ſuit ! 
—Let me no longer think on ſo deſpica- 
ble a woman! 
T hurſday-night. 
I am dreadfully diſtreſſed, Lavinia. 
ir Peter's behaviour is very unac- 
countable ;—he has again hinted ſome- 
thing of his former alarming diſcourſe. 
— He complains much of my ſiſter's 
cruel uſage of me, and wonders how 
I can bear it with ſo much patience, ad- 
ding, with a ſigh, he is exceedingly mi- 
ſerable to find her of that unhappy diſ- 
poſition, and heartily wiſhes ſhe would 
let the weight of her refentment fall on 
him, which he could ſuffer willing'y to 
ſerve me. 
I reſented this behaviour, and gave 
him to underſtand, that I was no ſtranger 
to his vile diſſimulation. —He looked 


horridly 
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horridly at being thus diſcovered. I 
cannot give you a more deſcriptive idea 
of luis appearance, than by quoting thoſe 
lines of the ſublime Milton, where he ſo 
beautifully paints the appearance of the 
devil, when touched by Ithuriels ſpear: 


« Him thus intent, Ithuriel with his ſpea# 
« Touch'd lightly; for no falſhood can endure - 
« Touch of celeſtial temper, but returns 
Of force to its own likeneſs: up he ſtarts 
« Diſcover'd and ſurpris d. As when a ſpark 
« „Lights on a heap of nitrous powder, laid 
« Fit for the tun ſome magazine to ſtore 
« Aguinſt a rumour'd war, the ſmutty grain 
„With ſudden blaze diffus'd, inflames the air: 
So ſtarted up in his own ſhape the fiend.” 
Turning to me with diſtorted features, 
he told me, that ſince his friendſhip/ was 
thus ungenerouſly rewarded, he would 
no longer ſeek. to ſerve one ſo unworthy 


his regard, but would purſue other mea- 
fares, till he had reyenged the inſult he 


now received: ſo ſaying, he left me, 
Vor. II. F with 
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with looks, which too plainly indicated 
the malevolence of his heart, and that he 
meant, in every inſtance, to accompliſh 
his diabolical menaces. 

Alas! my friend, what his intention 
is, God only knows: —I with my ſiſter 
may not ſuffer by it. I fear, he will think 
my having thus detected his hypocriſy, 
is owing to ſome unguarded expreſſion of 
her's. —I blame myſelf much for com- 
mitting this error, but I was enraged at 
the inſult I had received; nor could I 
have thought on any thing that would ſo 
effectually _ diſcompoſed him, for he 
now dreads to have his mafk taken off, 
leſt he ſhould appear to others, in the 
ſame odious light that I have ever viewed 
him in. 

My eyes begin to grow heavy; —1 
muſt attempt to get repoſe, though 1 
ſeel a weight on my heart, which I fear 
will not ſuffer me to 1 ſleep. 


4 —ͤ—ñ—ÿ up; — — 
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Friday-night. 

; Sir Peter behaves very ſullen. I ſaw 
Jenny to day.— She told me, in a whiſ⸗- 
per, that her maſter and lady had had a 
warm diſpute, but could not tell on 
what account. Ah! Lavinia, I fear I 
was the occaſion of it. | 

My ſiſter has been unuſually grave the 
whole day; her eyes look red and ſwoln; 
I have anxiouſly wiſhed to know the 
reaſon, yet durſt not take the Wien of 
aſking her. | 
I am determined to write to my aunt, 
at all events.—I can no longer ſupport 
this alarming ſituation. 
I have deſired Jenny to We this 
journal to you which I hope ſhe will do 
with fafety; but ſhe is ſometimes watched 
and ſuſpected to be in my intereſt. » 
Hark What is that confuſed, noiſe 
1 -hear?—l fancy it proceeds from my 
iſter's room. What can occaſion it? 
I am dreadfully alarmed. I cannot de- 
ſeribe the agitation I have been in for 


F 2 more 


| 
| 
| 
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more than an hour, and am now all of 
a: flutter, at receiving a little note put 
through the key-hole. It is Jenny's 
writing: the contents are, Do not. be 
"<< terrified, Madam, Sir Peter has actu- 

ally ordered a ſeparate NH * 
&« my Lady.” 

I am inconceivably diſtreſſed, BYE in 
pain for my ſiſter. —Poor woman! 1 
would go and comfort her, but, alas! 
that is impoſſible, being, priſoner- like, 
locked into my apartment every night, 
and the key taken away. Where will 
all this end? I tremble to think of it. — 
Good night. * 
70 Souanban. 


Ol my friend, 1 am now indy 


miſerable. How ſhall I acquaint you 
with the vile indignity that has been of- 
feredme! Sir Peter, laſt Saturday night, 
entered my apartment: I was, at that 
time, more drowſy than uſual, therefore 
omitted 


* 
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ole ſcribbling down: the. occurrences 
of the day. | 

I was juſt fallen into a Cater, when» 
I was very much diſturbed by a frightful. 
dream, which terrified me ſo much, that 
L awoke, and. was greatly out of hu-. 
mour with myſelf, for being alarmed at. 
ſo trivial an affair. I again endeavoured. 
to compoſe myſelf, but was too much. 
fluttered to ſleep, on which I lay in a. 
melancholy manner, revolving over my 
unhappy fate: my ſpirits were dreadfully 
depreſſed, and. I: felt myſelf really ill. 
My imagination painted terrors to me. 
that I cannot deſcribe. I feared, but F 
could not tell what, 

The clock had juſt Geek. one, PO 
I heard my chamber door ſoftly unlocked, 
and ſome one gently ſtealing in, as if 
fearful of being heard. I concluded it: 
was Jenny, who had, by ſome means or 
ather, obtained the key. Burt, Good 
God! how can I deſcribe my aſtoniſh- 
ment, when, moving aſide the curtain, L 

F 3 diſco-— 
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wicked villainy, notwit 
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diſcovered, by the light of the moon, 
that it was no other than Sir Peter,  ſteal-- 
ing tip-toe towards wr dreſſed only in a 
looſe chintz gown! J inſtantly gave a 
violent ſhriek :—he ran to me, and en- 
deavoured to ſtop my mouth. with his 
hand. But, alas! my Lavinia, I can- 
not, I will not recolle& his ſcandalous: 
diſcourſe. —Suffice it, to aſſure you, that 
his views were beyond every thing diſ- 
honourable, and tended to my everlaſt- 
ing ruin.——Yet, thanks to a kind preve- 
nient Providence, I have eſcaped his 
all his 
baſe attempts; for my cries, at length, 


_ terrified him, and he began to fear the 


family would be alarmed, therefore left 
me, leſt he ſhould be diſcovered. - 
He had not been gone many minutes, 

before my ſiſter actually came to the 
door, and aſked what was the matter? 
J ſpoke to her as articulately as my hurry 
and diſtreſs would permit me, and de- 
fired her to come ** which ſhe did, ac- 

companied 
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companied by Jenny. Oh Lavinia, 
what a deplorable ſituation was mine 
ueſs the unhappy confuſion of my 
ſpirits —I felt my head dreadfully diſor. 
dered ; —1 talked. wildly, nay,” I even- 
raved; and, with up - lifted hands and eyes, 
pitcouſly implored my ſiſter, to protect 
me from the violence of her incontinerk 
Sir Peter, acquainting her, as well as 
my diſtracted brain would permit me, 
with every thing that had paſſed. On 
hearing this, the ſtarted with a terrified” 
amazement, and tearing her hair, ran 
towards his room, 3 3 
his villainy. 

Jenny remained with me, but I was 
incapable of ſpeaking to her; my 
ſtrength and ſpirits quite forſook me, and 
I ſunk back motionleſs on the pillowW.— 
But will not my Lavinia tremble with 
horror? — Will ſhe not ſtare with af. 
frighted aſtoniſhment?— Tes, you will 
be ſhocked at my eafy, eredulous, be- 

ug fiſter, when J aſſure you, that 
| F 4 notwith-- 
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| notwithſtanding ''1 have made her ac: 
quainted with the whole of Sir Peter's 
vile proceedings; yet, ſhe entirely diſ- 
believes me, as he has formed a tale, 
whaichi ſeems to cheat her of her reaſon, 
and inelines her to: think that I have un- 
- juſtly. acguſed him. Though at firſt, as 
I. before hinted to you, ſhe ſeemed to 
credit what I ſaid, yet, on her repairing 
to his apartment, ſne found him pro- 
foundly aſleep;-in all appearance. This, 
wy friend, you may be. aſſured, was an 
affected, ſham repoſe, in- order the bet - 
ter to deceive her: and when he ſcemed 
firſt to awake, he pretended to be much 
diſpleaſed, at being thus unſeaſonably 
and abruptly intruded on. But when 
with - angry, affrighted looks, ſhe ace 
cuſed him with entering my apartment, 
and the baſe deſign he had ſo artfully 

and wicked ly formed for my deſtruction; 
with, rage and anger, viſible in his coun- 
tenance, he interrupted, and ſmartly re- 
| uren her, for being thus groſsly 
impoſed 
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impoſed on; and; as I have been informed, 
with an effrontery peculiar to himſelf, he 


ſolemnly declared, he had not been near | 


my room, and was greatly fſurprized at 
my ſiſter's giving ear to ſo inconſiſtent a- 
tale, which, he ſaid, had not the leaſt 
air of probability in it, as the key of my 
door was, at that time, in the poſſeſſion 
of my ſiſter; it therefore evidently ap- 
peared to him, as a ſcheme of my own, 
to vilify and blacken his character, that 
I might again be permitted to return to 
my aunt, where, he ſuppoſed, my wiek - 
ed contrivances would not ſo eaſily be 
diſcovered, by which means I ſhould baffte- 

all their ſchemes, and, in defiance. of 
their watchful care, ſeek frequent op- 


portunities of 9%  TAG+ 
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 'Thefe conſiderations prevailed With 
my faſter, who no longer doubted the 
truth of what he ſaid, but actually. con- 
ſulted him, in what manner they ſhould 
behave to me on this occaſion. And 
3 Jenny 
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8 Jenny declares, they nom appear to be 
on much better terms, than bene -this- 
vWamous: 


attempt. 
Ou my fond, dejuded fler. how ae 


writing to my aunt:—1 re 
a very minute account of my unhappy- 


ſituation, and preſſed her in the moſt pa- 


thetic terms, to fuffer me to return to 


her protection 1 hope Sir Peter: will 


not find a method to impoſe on ber, as 
he has already done or my deluded fifter.: 
What ſchemes may he now be forming 
for my deſtruction! Ol my friend, E 
tremble when I think on hm̃ 5; 
Jenny aſſures me, he has falſe keys to- 
every door in the houſe, which zocounmg 
for his eaſy admittance to my apartmentz 
But, alas! my friend, I am ſeribbling 
on, without - confidering the time of 
night, though I may well * wich dh 
— af run 1 t 
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| I | 2 Tird 


1 


MISS SOMERSET. 

+ Tir'd nature's fweet reftorer, balmy ſleep l 
% «He, like the world, his ready viſit pays 
1. Where fortune ſmiles; the wretched he forſakes: a 


Swift on his  downy piggon, flies from woe. 
— _ And 9 on d- unlully d with a tear.” 3 


wofulhy do 1 experience the lues er 
a this reak. 90 

No news yet from my aunt, I 
am lutprifed at, —Oh! with what impa- 
tience do I count every minute in 
day! My diſtracted brain will only SY 
mit me to add the * of the miſerd- 
ble : 
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OUR faithful Jenny is indesd 


arrived With the mournful packet 
you "one + eye in che ron 


F 6 had 
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had we on reading it. My brother and 
the Chevalier de Guidrarde joined with 


as in anxiety. My mother and Sir Tho- 


mas adviſe you, by all means, to fly to 
Kanightly-court. ' Here you may depend 
on finding an e and certain 
aſylum. Was you once ſafe with us, 
I would blot Sir Peter. for ever from my 
memory — -I. am 1 — for your ſiſter, 
. who, has entirely given up her reaſon to 
the baſeſt 1 7 which ſhe will, moſt 
ceſtainly, one day or other have cauſe 


to repent of. 


Jenny has this moment entered my 
cloſet, and, with an impatient look, 
cells me, {he can wait no longer. How- 
ever, I muſt detain her whilſt I acquaint 
you with the news of our family's being 
once ny happy together:—yes,- my 
friend, we are now entirely reconciled, 
_ ewing to the kind intercefiion * the wor- 
thy Chevalier. en * Ib 

He came here, as expetcd, with my 
e who gave us to 2 
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that this. viſit would be his laſt; * 


now determined to take a final leave of 


us. My mother was greatly offended 
with him, whilſt I, with tears and en- 


treaties, begged of him to alter his reſo- 
lution. His flinty, heart, appeared. im- 


moveable, on which I turned to the Che- 285 


valier, and told him the whole treat- 
ment I had received from my brother on 
his account... On 


to my brother, and reprimanded. hun, 


for miſleading him in ſo * 


manner 

He politely n to me fon the 
trouble he had innocently cauſed me, 
and declared, that had he not been pre- 


vented by illnefs, he ſhould, long ere now, 


have paid his reſpects to me, in a very 


ſerious and particular manner, as he was 
not aſhamed publickly to own, he was 
greatly prepoſſeſſed in my favour at firſt 
Fight; but, continued he, my pleaſing 
proſpects forſook me on hearing you Was 
married. I. looked. on miei as the 


een 


this, he turned 
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greateſt ſufferer, therefore came to a re. 


ſolution, to -re-viſir my native country - 
with all expedition.” Your brother pro- 
miſed to accompany: me, but I inſiſted | 
on His INTE his laſt reſpects to this 
family, and have attended him hither, 
which has been che means of unraveling 
an affair Which I might otherwiſe ever | 
| have remained a to. 

He again reproached my brother for 
His behaviour, Sho had no 
plea to make in his own vindication, but 
the ſincere Fiat he ſhould have re- 
ceived 3 A tu connected, 
and wiſhed it had been ſo ordained. 8 
The Chevalier obſerved, that as I was 

nor the wife of "atiorher,” n of chat 
ſort was u rg ene 
Gueſs, ee ene 
with this difintereſtedd behaviour. He 
atoſe from his feat, and, with a polite 
bor, viſbed me all imaginable happineft, 
N and infifted o iy brothers following his 
hom gh us ke dic hr ſebm willing to 


R do, 


* 


MISS SOMERSET. 17. 


do, imagining, I fuppoſe, - it would be 
rather too ſubmiſſive. The Chevalier 
obſerving this, rallied him into a compli- 
ance; and he at laſt frankly owned, 
chat he deſpiſed himiel for the part he 
had acted, and ing himſelf at the 
feet of my mother, he implored forgive- 
neſs, aſfuring her, he had been rather too 
ſanguine in the intereſt of his friend. 
Sir Thomas, at this inſtant, entered 
the room. He was. zuſt returned from 
viſiting Lord Eaſy.— A pleaſing ſur- 
prize took poſſefßon of his countenance, 
on my relating to him the happy change. 
The Chevalier ſhook him by the hand, 
and renewed his: kind congratulations, 
whilſt my mother, with her eyes gliſten- 
ing with joy, held out her hand, to aſſiſt 
my brother in tiſing, and tenderly granted 
tum her pardon He then went to Sir 
Thomas, and begged forgiveneſs, deſir- 


. Ine of his 
bohavigur in eternal oblivion. | BY 
2%S- — Sir 
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ſeparablez neither he nor my brother 

think any more of going abroad, but 
have promiſed to accompany us into 
Northamptonſhire; vim to ſee you here 
* ts nnen 492338. 1! 
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Herbert-Hats. 
Wo whole days paſſed before 
| Jenny had an opportunity of de- 
livering me your kind epiſtle;—ſo ſtrictly 
am I guarded, and by the wretch too, 
whom I tremble to think of. But let 
me not begin with my never-cealing 
complaints. No, let me firſt congratulate 

my 5 on her reinſtated happineſs. 
Let 
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Let me thank you for your invitation. 
My happineſs would be great, was I 
permitted to make one in your ſociety, 
but I am convinced, it is as impoſſible, 
as it is to remove the Alps, for I am 
watched more ſtrictly here, than I ſhould 
be in a convent; nor do L ſee any pro- 
bability of claping the ruin which threat- 
ens me but by flying immediately to 
M. Caſtle, which, perhaps, will only be. 
a change of . miſery, for my aunt abſo- 
lutely refuſes, notwithſtanding my pre- 
ſent "ie diſtreſs, to; take me to her. 
houſe, —— I will conſent to be the 
wife of Mr. Lucas. | 

My ſiſter has diſcovered my writing to 
my aunt, and reviles me in the ſevereſt 
terms, telling me, I have done Sir Peter 
an irretrievable injury, by endeavouring 
to vilify and depretiate his character, 
which, ſhe ſa Ys, has, ever.till now, been 
unſullied. —— Deluded woman!— How, 
my Lavinia, can ſhe pretend to ſay, this? 
— Was he not a total ſtranger to her, till 

© their 
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their unfortunate meeting at Bath? and 
when, if you remember, I trembled at 
obſerving the particular marks of eſteem 
the favoured him with —Ok! my friend, 
can ſcarcely fupport myſelf under the 
dreadful reproaches I every moment re- 
ceive from her; for ſhe as much believes 
E have propagated a falſhood, with re- 
gard to Sir Peter, as I am convinced of 
the contrary. He endeavours to ſtrength- 
en this favourable credulity of her's, by 
affecting ſuch an external ſhew of inno- 
cence, that, had I not experienced many 
cruel proofs of his wickedneſs, 1 ſhould 
myſelf be ſtaggered. 
My good, my faithful Jenny, is ſhame - 
fully diſcharged, and*unhappily, on my 
account too. This was the only old ſer- 
vant of my father's, that was permitted. 
to remain here, and ſheis now ſupplanted 
by a native of Ireland, whom my ſiſter 
hired to work at her needle; but, not 
content with her ſituation, ſhe has been 
a long time ſeeking an opportunity of 
complaint 
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complaint againſt Jenny, and this morn- 
ing, very unfortunately, ſucceeded, hav- 
ing ſeen her deliver me a letter as I Was 
croſſing the hall; it proved to be from 
Lady F rankford, with one incloſed from 
Mr. Padſtow. 

I know not by what means Kiſs fell 
into the hands of Jenny, and had only 
time to look at their names, before I 
heard ſome one following me, therefore 
haſtily put them into my pocket.— But, 
alas! unſucceſsful were my endeavours 
of concealment, for Sir Peter and His 
Lady, in a peremptory manner, inſiſted 
on ſeeing the packet I had clandeftinely 
received, alledging, that they had an 
unqueſtionable right to examine into it, 
not knowing what plots might be form- 
ing to their or my own prejudice. ok vip 

Judge my confuſion, on hearing this 
unreaſonable demand. —1 was in ſuch a 
flutter, that I could ſcarcely ſpeak ;— 
9 as well as I was able, I ſtrongly 

oppoſed 
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oppoſed their unjuſtifiable proceedingg. 
and inſiſted they had no right to my let- 
ters. But I tremblingly pleaded in vain, 
for they. ungenerouſly robbed me of 
them. I bluſh at the recollection of this 
freſh inſult.— But how ſhall I find words 
to paint the fury which poſſeſſed them 
| both, when they diſcovered from what 
quarter my letters came! 

Sir. Peter no longer endexyoured to 
maintain a ſmooth appearance, but joined 
with my ſiſter, in exclaiming againſt my 
worthy friends, particularly Mr. Pag - 
ſtow,. whom they loaded with the baſeſt 
invectives ; then, turning this unfortu- 
nate circumſtance to his own advantage, 
faid, with his uſual moſt impudent aſ- 
ſurance, that he was not now ſurpriſed 
at my baſe endeavours to injure his cha- 
racter, finding me ſo well ſkilled in art- 
ful contrivances, as to be able to manage 
an intrigue ſo cleverly, when they had 
taken all the care e to prevent it. 

And 
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And farther care ſhall yet be taken, 
replied my ſiſter. I will immediately 
diſcharge her confidant ;—that minxing, 
deceitful hufly, Jenny, ſhall no longer 
forward ſuch vile proceedings in my 
houſe. On dus ſhe left me to purſue her 
cruel deſign. 

Poor Jenny, ſoon after, was turnod 
from the houſe. But ſhould you, my 
Lavinia, chance to ſee her, you will, I 
know, take her in your family; till the 
can be otherwiſe provided * n 
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Herbert. ball. 

Y ſiſter has ſent the two letters te to 
M. Caſtle, for the peruſal of my 
aunt; nor has ſhe been unmindful to 
. write 
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write down her opinion of them, in fo 
inſinusting a manner, as ſhe thinks will 
turn moſt to her on advantage. 

- Jaury,: which is the name of the. Iriſh 
gin, ſeems now to be arrived: at the ze- 
nith of her wiſhes, being placed next my 
ſiſter's perſon, and, by her watchful. eye 
on me, preferred to * RO of her 
confidence. 1 

I am at laſt reſolved nern in > M 
Caſtle.— Tes, my Lavinia, I muſt de- 
termine to be Mr. Lucas's.— Oh! Mr. 
Padſtow! he cannot — the dear, worthy, 
deſerving Mr. Padſtow, will not, ſure, 
accuſe me of breach of promiſe, as I ne- 
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I haxweghought on cr ſince we met 
at Frahkford-houſe, delrel only knows. 
— The ſtruggles I now feel within me, is 
not to be deſcribed. Farewell, Mr. Pad- 
ſtow! and * i farewell all a 
comfort! 4 1 22718 Y-2 
Ny head i 13 Todifardertd; that it keeps 
| eme, and throbs with m aching heart. 

I But 
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But do not grieve. for me, Lavinia; 
I am unworthy any body's pity. -- 
The hateful Sir Peter has made me al- 
moſt diſtracted. He has again attempted 
to gain his wicked purpoſe, but I made 
a vigorous oppoſition till I was almoſt 
ſpent. The wicked Sir Peter perſiſted 
in his vicious intention, till at laſt he 
heard, or thought he heard ſome one 
coming; but as no noiſe reached my ears, 
I am apt to think it was a mere phan- 
tom, providentially raiſed by his own 
aricked conſcience, for my preſervation. 
Be it as it may, I thank God, it ſerved to 
alarm and divert him from his wicked 
purpoſe. Notwithſtanding this, 1 am 
determined not to undreſs. myſelf again, 
while I ſtay in this eee houſe. 
Mr. Lucas is now with us. My aunt 
inſiſted on my giving him the fame af- 
ſurances I had already given her. Cruel 
talk !—yet 1 have dl. ene? it. Yes, 
my friend, I would conſent to any thing 
ſhe could reaſonably deſire of me, rather 
— than 
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than/ a ſecond time be in the power of 
that abandoned villain I have juſt eſcaped 
from. 
My aunt at firſt ſeemed greatly diſ- 
pleaſed at my receiving thoſe letters from 
Lady Frankford and Mr. Padſtow; but 
ſince I have complied with her requeſt, 
ſhe is moſt amazingly altered, and is ſo 
perfectly reconciled, that her behaviour 
to me now, is as tender and affectionate, 
as it hath hitherto been ſevere. - 

She is enraged at the villainy of Sir 
Peter, and yeſterday thus treated of the 
affair: I am ſorry to ſay, my dear, the 
troubles / you have met with, have been 
entirely your own ſeeking, for had. you 
conſented ar firſt to my propoſals, you 
would then have avoided the diſagreea- 
ble treatment you have received either 
from me, your fiſter, or Sir Peter. 

This reflection, you may think, made 
me a little ſerious, which ſhe obſerving, 
kindly. defired me to keep up my ſpirits, 


 affuring” me, ſhe had no intention to 
make 


' 
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make me uneaſy, by an untimed recapi- 
tulation of what was paſſed; and that I 
ſhould now be doubly bleſſed, for being 
once made ſo miſerable, as it often hap- 
pens, that thoſe: who have only known 
the ſun-ſhine of life, frequently fancy a 
dreadful ſtorm at hand, when only an 
imaginary cloud appears. But, my. 
friend, what madneſs would it be for. 
me to entertain, or flatter myſelf with 
the moſt diſtant thought of happineſs, 
after making thoſe promiſes to Mr. Lu- 
cas, though they have been ſo e 
extorted from me? 
Lady Moſs is {till here, and treats me 
now in a much more genteel and friendly 
manner than uſual. 

Mr. Lucas is full of life and ſpirits ; 
he is continually either ſinging or dan- 
cing, and declares, he is ſo elevated, 
that he knows not how to moderate his 
joy. And I hope, I have at laſt con- 
quered my weaknels, .and flatter myſelf, 
that I have ſubdued every thought, which 

Vor. Il. GG Is 
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13 not in favour of him. You will mar- 
vel at ſo ſudden a change, though I have 
been three whole days in endeavouring 
to form a reſolution of this ſort; and 1 
aſſure you, he 1s not at all aſſuming on the 
encouragement he meets with, bur, on 
the contrary, behaves with a becoming 

degree of ſubmiſſion, and endeavours to 
render himſelf as agreeable to me as poſ- 
ſible. He has entirely relinquiſhed his 
coxcomicalneſs, which uſed to be ſo con- 
ſpicuouſly odious in him; and he now 
acts, my friend, like a rational creature. 
I am, at leaſt, willing to flatter myſelf 
into this belief, as I'can find no way to 
avoid him. 

But, alas! the dear idea of Mr. Pad- 
ſtow, again ariſes to my memory, and 
leaves me not another word to ſay in fa- 
vour of Mr. Lucas. — Oh! Lavinia, to 
what end have I thus long reaſoned 

with myſelf?— How vainly did 1 fancy I 
had ſurmounted all obſtacles !—What a 
hard taſk is it, my friend, to militate a- 

gainſt 
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gainſt our fondeſt inclinations Me- 
thinks I hear the voice of my Lavinia, 
ſaying to me, have you not, Meliora, 
given your word to Mr. Lucas? | 

I thank you, my dear, for the hint; 
I have, indeed, gone too far to recede; 
but you will excuſe my thinking now and 
then of Mr. Padſtow, who, I G fear, 
notwithſtanding all my caution, will ever 
be uppermoſt in my heat. 

Things are preparing in the exacteſt 
order, for (Oh dreadful thought!) the 
nuptials of your friend, with Mr. Lucas. 
-—Down pen, write not another word 


en this diſagreeable ſubject. 


Friday-MorMing. 

Alas! nothing but pale and meagre 

forrow hovers over me, whilſt the whole 

houſe rings with merriment.— What a 
note they keep! | 

Such a quantity, and variety of filks, 

laces, and other baubles brought in, that 

(3 2 it 
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it almoſt diſtracts me.— How ill does 
ſuch gaudy apparel ſuit with the inward 
anxiety that is felt by your 
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LETTER XXVII. 
Miſs SOMERSET in Continuation. 


M. Caſtle. 
HE ſo-much dreaded time is at 
laſt fixed, and next Wedneſday 1s 
the deſtined day. — Ah! my friend, but 
two ſhort ſuns have ] left to reflect, that 
there is ſuch a perſon living as Mr. Pad- 
ſtow.— Ah me! ſuffer one ſigh at bid- 
ding him an eternal farewell. — Farewell, 
my Lavinia too Farewell, dear Lady 
Frankford! — And, farewell all my 
hopes of happineſs !—I hear ſome one 
coming, —it was my aunt and Lady Mos ; 
they 
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they will ſcarcely ſuffer me to be a mo- 
ment alone.—But-ah! what pain does it 
give me to be in their preſence! as I am 
then obliged to appear tolerably cheartul, 
-or they aſk the cauſe of my gravity, with 
ſuch a kind inquiſitiveneſs, that it ſerves 
only to heighten my diſtreſs. But where 
am I running, without once conſidering 
how improbable it is that this ſhould ever 
reach your hands !—Be that as it may, 
I ſhall keep a journal, which I will care- 
fully ſeal up, and when I am releaſed 
from this ſcene of miſery, I will, as my 
laſt requeſt, deſire it to be forwarded to 
my Lavinia. Should this be denied me, 
curioſity may, perhaps, tempt them to 
break the ſeal, when they will read, at 
length, the ſufferings it coſt me to obey 

them. 
FO Monday Morning, Eight o Clock. 
Mr. Lucas is gone to attend the wed- 
ding of both his ſiſters. The eldeſt is this 
day to be married to Sir James Han- 
ham: — and Mys Lucy has at laft got 
| G 3 her 
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her father's conſent to favour Mr. Buck- 
land. This I am much pleaſed to hear, 
as there has been a long and firm affec- 
tion ſubſiſting between them; but the 
old gentleman. delayed the marriage, in 
lopes that ſomething more advantageous 
might offer. 

But on Mr. Buckland's being left heir 
to a large eſtate, things are at laſt ami- 
cably ſettled, and the young couple are 
this day to be happily united. 

He was here laſt night, and, with in- 
expreſſible joy, acquainted us with it, 
and, at the ſame time, gave us the pleaſ- 
ing hope of ſeeing Lord and Lady Free- 
man. 

My aunt has juſt re a letter from 
Foxchace, which terrifies her exceedingly. 
He acquaints her with his ſending a 
challenge to Mr. Lucas, declaring, he 
will not tamely ſubmit to ſpring game 
for the amuſement of other people, and 
contentedly pick his teeth at the diſap- 
Pointment. I am 1 ſhocked, my friend, 

at. 
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at repeating his groſs, indelicate lan- 
guage. My aunt delivered me his letter 
with trembling, ſaying, ſhe feared Mr. 
Lucas would accept the challenge. But, 
as a relief to her anxiety, he returned 
early this evening, which ſurprized me 
very much, imagining, it would be im- 
poſſible for him to have broke from the 
happy company ſo ſoon. 

My aunt, in a faultering voice, aſked 
him, if he had heard from Mr. Foxchace ? 
He affured her he had, and that he ex- 
pected to ſee him very ſoon. She then 
expreſſed her fears; which he laughed. 
off in a regardleſs manner, ſaying, Mr. 
Foxchace had forfeited his word already, 
or I had ſeen him this morning. 

Mr. Lucas does not appear to be at 
all alarmed; but has been entertaining 
us with a circumſtantial account of the 
tranſactions of the day; I attended very 
little to what he ſaid, being too much 


bewildered with my own perplexities. 
G 4 What 
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What a deal of company ſhall we have 
here to-morrow | Many of Mr. Lucas's 
relations are expected, and by my aunt's 
deſire too.—How, my Lavinia, ſhall 1 
ſupport the approaching time? But one 
clear day, and I ſhall no longer be able 
to ſubſcribe myſelf your 
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L E TT ER XXIX. 
_ Miſs SOMERSET in Continuation. 


Tueſday Morning, Six o Clock. 
FT ER a tedious, ſleepleſs night, 
let me reſume my pen.— Alas I 
can find no other ſubject for it, but the 
ſame dull, unhappy one as before. —Oh ! 


Lavinia, how do I tremble at thinking 
on to-morrow ! 


My aunt has invited my ſiſter to be 
preſent at the melancholy, though ſo- 
| ww lemn 


* * 
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lemn ceremony, and is greatly diſpleaſed 
at receiving her refuſal, I preſume ſhe: 
is piqued that Sir Peter 1s not included. 
in the 1 invitation. 


7 ueſday Morning, Ten Clock. 
My aunt has this moment made me a. 
preſent of her valuable ſuit of pearl, tel- 
ling me, ſhe ſhall now behold them with 
more pleaſure than ſhe ever did yet.—— 
But, why does ſhe endeavour to tempt 
me with ſuch baubles? How trifling 
and inſignificant do they appear, in com- 
pariſon to the ſacrifice I am fo cruelly 
compelled to make 
Would to heaven I was permitted to 
remain with her as I now am, — but it is 
a vain wiſh, as I am doomed to be the 
wife of the man I cannot love; our diſpo- 
ſitions are direct oppoſites ;——JAvhat a 
wonderful contraſt do we at this inſtant 
form! His heart ſeems elated with joy, 
whilſt the oppreſſive weight of mine, 
G 5 ſinks 
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ſinks me almoſt to the grave, though I 
affect the utmoſt caution to conceal it. 
Lady Mols is fo pleaſed with my be- 
haviour, that ſhe tells me, I ſhall, by 
this noble compliance, rival her in the 
affection of my aunt. 

I-find- ſhe intends to remain at M. 
Caſtle till the winter is far advanced, on 
condition that my aunt will then accom- 
pany her to town.. This ſhe has been a 
long time ſolieiting, but could get no 
abſolute promiſe of my aunt till this 
morning, when, with a ſigh, ſhe com- 
plied, aſſuring her, at the ſame time, her 
company was the only inducement that 
could prevail on her to viſit that great 
metropolis.— Alas! continued ſhe, it has 
been to me a ſcene of woe. 6 

She endeavoured to conceal a ſtarting 
tear, and riſing preeipitately from her 
feat, left us. Lady Moſs followed her 
to the door, when ſhe turning towards 
ber, ſaid, in a melancholy tone of voice, 
ſuffer 
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ſuffer me, my friend, to retire ; let me, 
for a few moments, in ſolitude, indulge 
my unhappy reflections, which occur 
a- freſn to my memory. You, Madam, 
are too well acquainted with the unfor- 
tunate cauſe, to need further explanation. 
So ſaying, ſhe left her, when Lady Moſs 
returned to her ſeat. 

You may be aſſured I was greatly ſur- 
prized at this. unuſual behaviour of my 
aunt's. Lady Moſs obſerved it, and ex- 
plained to me a ſecret, which I had ne- 
ver before received the leaſt hint of. 

Know then, my- aunt,. in her youth,. 
was ſo unfortunate as to loſe the only 
gentleman of her affections, by a ſudden 
death, which happened at the very in- 
ſtant. that he was triumphantly leading 
her to the ſacred altar. She found it an 
unſupportable ſcene, and ſunk motionleſs 
by his ſide. At length, with the aſſiſt- 
ance of her friends, ſhe began a little to 


recover herſelf; when, turning her eyes 
G 6 On 
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on the once-lovely, and ſtill beloved ob- 
ject, ſhe beheld him ſtretched on the floor, 
a pale, breathleſs corpſe, whom, but an 
hour. before, ſhe joyfully ſaw blooming 
with youth, and diffuſing ſmiles of plea- 
ſure to all around him. 

But, alas! my friend, how decefully 
flattering was his florid complexion !A 
fatal apoplectic fit, in one moment, de- 
ſtroyed the beautiful roſes, which had fo 
wantonly diſplayed themſelves on his 
cheeks. 

My aunt could not be prevailed on to 
leave him, till ſhe fainted a ſecond 
time by his ſide, in which ſenſeleſs con- 
dition, ſhe was put into the coach and 
carried home. 

Her friends prevailed on her, as ſoon 
as poſſible, to quit London; on this, ſhe 
ſet out for M. Caſtle, where ſhe arrived 
in a more wretched ſtate of mind than 
can be deſcribed. Nor has ſhe, though 
it is ſo many years ago, ſuffered herſelf to 
liſten to the propoſals of any other gen- 

tleman; 
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tleman; or once thought of returning to 
London. 

Lady Moſs tells me, that at the time 
this unfortunate affair happened, my ſiſ- 
ter was quite a child; notwithſtanding 
vhich, the was ſent to M. Caſtle, in 
hopes, that by her innocent prattle, the 
might, in ſome meaſure, help to divert 


my aunt, who, in a ſhort time, grew ex- 
ceedingly fond of her. 


YT 910 Four oClocł. 

What pain have I not experienced by 
appearing tolerably chearful Ah! La- 
vinia, it is a hard taſk to be forced to uſe 
diſguiſe ! 

Mr. Lucas has been ban out a 
thouſand ſchemes for future amuſement, 
and ſays, he counts every moment with 
the moſt longing impatience, anxiouſly 
wiſhing for the arrival of the happy to- 
morrow.— But, alas! my friend, how 
dreadful will that to-morrow be to me, 
heaven only knows! 


What 
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What is it I ſee? —The avenue. is 
covered with carriages, and all, I fear, 
coming to aſſiſt in making me wretched. 
They are now pretty near the houſe: 
What a grand. parade they make! 
Such a number of attendants too! The 
firſt is a blue coach with ſilver nails and 
harneſs, drawn by ſix bay horſes.— Oh! 
how all this grandeur ſeems to.mock. my 
miſery !-—They are now alighting at the 
door. —Good heavens! what do I ſee? 
Can it be real? My dear Lady Free- 
man is this inſtant ſtepping from the 
coach. Yes, indeed I am convinced. it 
is ſhe; let me fly to meet her, and, in 
gentle whiſpers, acquaint her with my 

woe. 
Alas! what can occaſion this ſudden 
change? She is this moment fainting in 
the arms of my aunt—Sir James and 
Lady Hanham, Mrs. Buckland, and 

Lady Moſs, are all aſſiſting to ſupport 
her. Lord Freeman and Mr. Buckland 
are not come, which ſurprizes me. 


Mr. 
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Mr. Lucas looks bewildered, and runs 
about as unknowing what to do. Thus, 
Lavinia, I think meditates a compaſ- 
ſionate heart. I can write no more, I 
muſt forget my own cares, and aſſiſt my 
lovely friend. 

Alas! I am unhappily prevented by 
the ſhocking appearance of Foxchace, 
who 1s alighted at the gate. 

Lady Freeman 1s beginning a little to 
recover herſelf; ſhe looks around her, 
as if afraid. Foxchace is now ſtriding 
towards the company, and appears greatly 
confuſed. Lady Freeman has diſco- 
vered him, and ſeems alarmed at his 
preſence.. . 

She ſhrieks, and faints again.— What 
can all this mean?—Foxchace precipi- 
tately retreats, again mounts his horſe, 
and in a furious hurry is galloped off, 
whilſt every body ſeems ſo buſily em- 
ployed, an. aſſiſting the diſtreſſed La- 
dy Freeman, that his departure does 

| - not 
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Miſs SOMERSET in Continuation. 


| M. Caſtle. 
OW ſhall I find words to paint 
myjoy!—Whatinexprefſiblerap- 
ture fills my ſoul! —Such a fudden alter- 
ation—ſuch unhoped-for happineſs, in- 
toxicates my very ſenſes.— But not to 
keep you longer in ſuſpence ; know then, 
though it is a fortnight ago ſince I'wrote 
to you laſt, that I ftHI retain the name 
of Somerſet, nor ſhall I ever exchange it 
for the ſo much-dreaded one of Lucas. 
At the concluſion of my laſt melan- 
choly journal, I had reaſon to fear, that 
1 was within afew hours of being his for 
ever. 
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ever. But a marvelous change has hap- 
pened, juſt too, when 1 almoſt 2 
of finding relief. 

Surely, my guardian ange directed 
Lady Freeman here at this time. — Ves, 
my friend, ſhe was an inſtrument in the 
hand of Providence, for it was chiefly 
owing to her kind viſit,” that T have fo 
miraculouſly eſcaped Mr. Lucas. It was 
the ſight of him, which, as I. have 
before obſerved to you, threw her into 
that unllappy diſorder, on her firſt a- 
lighting from the coach; when I ima- 
gined his confuſion aroſe from no other 
motive, chan his tender ſenſibility, at 
behoelding her unhappy condition. But 
I was greatly deceived, my friend; I have 
ſince found it proceeded from his own 
guilty conſcience, which ſtared him in the 
face, and accuſed him. Therefore, 
wonder not, my friend, after what I 
have ſaid, to find this ſpecious Mr. Lu- 
cas, to be no other than the vile Fenton; 
it is even fo, J aſſure you. 


th 
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My aunt, and Lady Moſs, who have 
hitherto piqued themſelves ſo much on 
their own penetration, are now quite an- 
gry. with their blind folly, whilſt I am 
actually conſulted on every occaſion, as 
the oracle of the famuly.—Surprizing 
change — Let, I had no more foreſight 
than the reſt, as my diſlike to Mx. Lucas, 
could not ariſe from any knowledge of 
this kind. I only looked on him, as a 
vain, concexed coxcomb, without once 
imagining; him capable of forming ſuch 
a villainous deſign, or character as that 
of Fenton's, which name he artfully bor- 
rowed, the better to conceal. his wicked- 
neſs.— Les, my friend, there is fuch a 
real pleaſure, and inward ſatisfaction i in 
being good, that even the moſt aban- 
doned profligates, will, at times, ſtudy 
to keep up an outward ſhew of. it. For 
inſtance, Mr. Lucas, when in a diſtant 
country, aſſumed a fictitious name, thereby 
imagining. himſelf ſecure from a diſco- 

very, and vainly thinking, after this 
6] precaution, 
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precaution, that he might act as licenti- 
ouſly as his inclinations would tempt 
him; and yet, on his. return to England, 
flattered himſelf, that he might {till main- 
tain an unblemiſhed reputation. 

This, I fear, is the caſe with many of 
our  modern-travelled gentlemen, who 
think themſelves ſecure when abroad, and 
indulge in all the vices of the different 
countries they viſit. 

Perhaps I have judged rather ſeverely ; 
but as I am no friend to the polite mode 
of travelling, I cannot help, whenever 
occaſion offers, endeavouring to. diſ- 
countenance what I ſo very much diſap- 
prove. 

Mr. Lucas ſeems to be a ſincere peni- 
tent; and I am willing to believe, he is 
aſhamed of his paſt vices. 3 

Dear Lady Freeman has, indeed, 
been a great ſufferer; yet, how amiably 
and like herſelf did ſhe' on this occaſion 


appear!—Yes, my Lavinia, ſhe gene- 


roully pardoned him, when, at her feet, 
| he 
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he confeſſed his crime, and, with an air 
of penitence, entreated her forgiveneſs. 
My aunt and Lady Moſs ſeveral times 
attempted to accuſe him in the ſevereſt 
terms; but he diſarmed them from their 
intention, by ſpeaking of himſelf in the 
{ame deteſtable light he deſerved, declar- 
ing, that he deteſted himſelf for his vile 
actions: yet, continued he, heaven only 
knows how innocently I have behaved, 
ever ſince my fincere attachment to Miſs 
Somerſet; during which time, I have 
frequently reflected on, and as often re- 
pented of my vile, iniquitous treatment 
of that amiable lady, (pointing to Lady 
Freeman) and whom I cannot now be- 
Hold withoura thouſand tormenting ideas, 
which croud fo faſt on my imagination, 
that they almoſt deſtroy the little remains 
of reafon I have left. I will therefore 
haſten from this place, and ſpend the fu- 
ture part of my life in endeavouring to 
make ſome atonement for my crime. 


Ak! 
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Ah! my Lavinia, would people but 


conſider the innumerable ills, which at- 
tend thoſe who deviate from the paths of 
virtue, how very few are there that would 
quit the delightful road, which, when 
once Joſt, is ſcarcely ever to be regained ! 
What a pattern of goodneſs, my friend, 
have we in the exalted character of 
Lady Freeman !—She could no longer 
bear the humble, ſubmiſſive poſture of 
Mr. Lucas; and notwithſtanding the hurry 
of ſpirits ſhe was in on feeing him, yet, 
ſhe aſſured him, if his reſolutions were 
ſincere, and he ſolemnly adhered to them, 
ſhe would, on thoſe conditions, entirely 
forgive him. 

On hearing this, he lifted his eyes to- 
wards her in a moſt piteous manner. 
The various emotions of his heart, were 
ſtrongly impreſſed on his countenance. 
Addreſſing himſelf to her with a trem- 
bling, aweful reverence, he ſaid, Ah! 
Madam, how can I enough admire your 
exalted virtues ! Wretch that I was, 

to 
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to attempt injuring ſo divine a creature! 
whoſe generous behaviour wounds me 
more than the ſevereſt reproaches would 
have done. Treat me, Madam, with 
the contempt I deſerve, which will be 
much more ſupportable than your pre- 
ſent forgiveneſs. Every word you now 
utter, ſtings me to the ſoul; it ſerves 
only to blacken my crime in my own ima- 
gination, and makes me more and more 
abhor myſelf— Oh] why, continued he, 
in a voice of penitential ſorrow, why did 
J liſten to the vile, inſinuating Mr. and 
Mrs. Waldron? who alone led me-into 
this horrid fcheme, and were, likewiſe, 
the artful contrivers of that letter, which 
fo effectually ſeduced you from your 
couſin Blanes. 

Lord Freeman, when in France, chiefly 
reſided at their houſe, during which time 
they had ſo induſtriouſly diſcovered his 
hiſtory, that they were no ſtrangers to 
the whole of the affair between your La- 
dyſhip and him; and they had ſo far in- 

I ſinuated 
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ſinuated themſelves into the good opinion 
of Lord Freeman, that he actually con- 
fided in them, ſo far as to entruſt them 
with his letters to be conveyed to you, 
through the hands of your faithful Betty. 
Theſe they meanly and artfully opened, 
and learned from them ſo nicely to copy 
the hand and direction of Lord Freeman, 
as to be able to write that letter in his 
name, which ſo eaſily impoſed on you, 
and was the occaſion of all your miſery, 
— Here he fighed, and was filent. 

I cannot, in this place, help reflecting 
how circumſpe& we ought to be in the 
choice of our friends and acquaintance ; 
eſpecially young people on their firſt 
launching out into the world, as the con- 
nections they then form, help, in a great 
meaſure, toeſtabliſh their notions through- 
out life; for in all probability, if Mr. 
Lucas had not unfortunately met with 
Mr. and Mrs. Waldron, who, inſtead of 
checking his looſe morals, endeavoured 
all they could to encourage them, he 

| i would 
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would never have experienced the many 
troubles which now ſurround him. 

Pardon this digrefſion, Lavinia.— 
Would time permit, 1 ſhould tire you 
with my trifling reflections, which we 
will at preſent wave, and return to the 
penitent Mr. Lucas, whoſe eyes were 
now directed on your friend, as if taking 
their laſt farewell, and again in a voice 
which plainly indicated ſhame and re- 
morſe. He began, What a deteſted light 
muſt I now appear in to the moſt lovely 
of her ſex?—]I dare not aſk forgiveneis 
of the adorable Miſs Somerſet !—No, 
ſhe muſt, I am ſure, view me as the ſame 
deſpicable monſter which I appear to 
myſelf to be; therefore, let me no longer 
behold her, as I feel I muſt be compelled 
to relinquiſh my fond pretentions to all 
that 1s good and amiable. 

On pronouncing this, the ſilent drops 
ſtole down his cheeks ; his heart was too 
big to utter another word, | 


4 
I aſ- 


MISS SOMERSET. 145 

1 aſſure you, my friend, this was a 
moving ſcene. His fiſters were inexpreſ- 
ſibly affected, and on their knees returned 
Lady Freeman a thouſand thanks for her 
lenient behaviour to him; and, as Lord 
Freeman was then confined with a flight 
indiſpoſition at Mr. Buckland's, earneftly 
entreated her not to make him acquamtcd 
with this difcovery. 

To this requeſt her ladyſhip readily 
complied, and aſſured them, that as their 
brother appeared ſo ſenſible of his fault, 
me affair ſhould, on her part, remain an 
inviolable ſecret. | 

I am charmed with her forgiving diſ- 
poſition ; what a nobleneſs of foul ſhines 
forth in all her actions! I might, ſaid 
ſhe, addreſſing herſelf to my aunt, by 
cruelly denying Mr. Lucas that forgive- 
neſs he ſolicits, drive him to the com- 
miſſion of greater crimes; therefore, 
Madam, let us, if poſſible, forward thoſe 
ſeeds of repentance which now appear in 
him, and, by a gentle behaviour, en- 

Vol. II. I deavour 
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deavour to reclaim him from thoſe vici- 
ous habits, he has .ſo unhappily con- 
trated. Lord Freeman, continued ſhe, 
knows him by his real name; I will there- 
fore never acquaint him with his bor- 
rowed one of Fenton. | 

Mr. Lucas was for ſome time incapable 
of ſpeaking, but, recovering himſelf, he 
-poured forth his thankfulneſs in ſuch an 
affecting manner, that it actually drew 
tears from every eye. 

I, -never before, My Lavinia, expe- 
rienced ſuch a pleaſing kind of diſtreſs, 
and am really inclined to think him a 
fincere penitent. I have not the leaſt ſuſ- 


picion of his ever returning to his former 
wicked courſe, therefore ſhall always 


think it a very providential diſcovery for 
us both, for had it been concealed a few 


hours longer, what a miſerable creature 


would then. have been your now happy 


friend, 


MxrIoRA SOMERSET. 


LET- 
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e 


Miſs SOMERSET in Continuation. 


M. Caſtle. 


HIL ST I have got ſo many things 


Y to communicate, let me not be ſi- 
lent, though I ſhall ſwell my packet to 
a monſtrous ſize, before an opportunity 
offers of conveying it to my charming 
friend However, I will not deſpair, 
Lavinia, being in great hopes, that mat- 
ters will be very ſoon amicably adjuſted 
between our friends here, and thoſe at 
Frankford-houſe. 

We all met by chance the other day 
at Mr. Buckland's; (our viſit was in- 
tended to Lord Freeman, who, as I be- 
fore hinted, has been lightly indiſpoſed) 
we had not long been there before the 
worthy Sir Harry and Lady Frankford 
made their appearance : they were come 
in a friendly way, on the ſame errand 
with ourſelves. | | 
H 2 "::- 8 
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The civilities which paſſed between 
my aunt and them, were, at firſt, di- 
ſtant and cold. You may be aſſured, 
my heart leaped with inexpreſſible plea- 
{ure, at beholding thoſe friends I ſo earn- 
eſtly wiſhed to ſee. However, having 
no opportunity of ſpeaking to Lady 
Frankford in private, I contented my- 
ſelf with obſerving every glance that paſ- 
| ſed between my aunt and her ladyſhip, 
and fancy I diſcovered ſomething in both 
their looks which ſeemed to indicate 
that their reſentment would not be of a 
very long continuance. 
| 
| 


My chief attention was ſoon directed 
on a different object, for Mr. Padſtow 
then entered the room—1 aſſure you, La- 
vinia, the unexpected ſight of him threw 
me into ſuch a tremor, that it was with 
much difficulty I concealed it from the 
eyes of the company. 
My aunt reddened at his ap pearance, 
and unpolitely whiſpered Lady Moſs, 
vho ſat next her, which Mr. Padſtow 
| 4 ſeemed 


— 
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ſeemed not to obſerve, but reſpectfully 
paid his compliments to every body with 
his uſual grace; though when he looked 
at me, I thought I perceived a ſigh eſ- 
cape him, but did not diſcover his emo- 
tion, till a ſervant entered with ſome fruit, 
which he was ſo obliging as to receive 
and hand round to the ladies. I with he 
had not been ſo politely officious, as it 
made a diſcovery, which he might other- 
wiſe have concealed. —Yes, my friend, 
his trembling hand could ſcarce ſupport 
the baſket; and when he came to me, 
two of the nectarines fell on my lap. 
Lady Frankford obſerving his confu- 
ſion, kindly ſtarted a ſubject which im- 
mediately drew the attention of the com- 
pany on her; therefore I hope this trifling 
accident has eſcaped the obſervation of 
my aunt and Lady Moſs. Mr. Padſtow 
ſoon after quitted the room, as if with a 
deſign to recover himſelf. 
Lord Freeman taking the advantage 
of his abſence, ſpoke ſo affectionately of 
H 3 | him 
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him, and ſo highly admired his valuable 
qualifications, that I was quite delighted 
to hear him. 
My aunt and Lady Moſs looked a lit- 
tle mortified, but did not once attempt 
to interrupt him.—Oh! Lavinia, how 
ſecretly did I enjoy this behaviour! But 
to my point, he has, continued Lord 
Freeman, been kind enough to honour 
me with his company ever ſince my con- 
finement, during which I have diſcovered 
ſuch numberleſs perfections in him, that 1 
glory in ſuch a worthy alliance, and am 
| certain he has, in a great meaſure, helped 
to re-eſtabliſh my health. 
Sir Harry and Lady Frankford, kindly 
Joined their praiſes of him with his Lord- 
ſhip's, ſo that I could not help bleſſing 
the tongues which uttered thoſe harmo- 
nious ſounds. —Yes, my Lavinia, it af- 
fected my. heart more pleaſingly, than 
the moſt admired concert could ever have 
done. However, this charming conver- 
ſation was broke in upon, by the return. 
of 
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of the lovely youth, leading in his ſiſter, 
accompanied by Mr. and Mrs. Buck- 
land. 

Nothing material now-happened, only 
that my aunt frequently directed her eyes 
on me, as if ſhe endeavoured to diſcover, 
by my looks, the diſpoſition of my heart. 
But I am at preſent ſuch a favourite with 
her, that ſhe ſeems to have forgot her 
former behaviour. 

Who knows, Lavinia, what happineſs 
is yet reſerved for your friend? I aſſure 
you, I now think I begin to emerge from 
my troubles, and am not without ſome 
hopes, that I. have more pleaſing pro- 
ſpects before me, than I have had for a 
long, very long time. 

You will, perhaps, be ſurprized at 
my neglecting ſo long to mention Fox- 
chace, and more ſo, when I inform you 
It was he that behaved fo indecently to- 
Lady Freeman, at the time ſhe was reſ- 
cued by Lord Moſs. Rejoice then with 
me at. this diſcovery, and marvel at the 

H 4 amazing 
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amazing changes which almoſt every 
day preſent themſelves in my favour. 
Who would have thought that that good 
lady's fufferings, would have turned out 
ſo providentially to my advantage? 
Oh! how unſpeakably wiſe are all things 
governed! 

Know then, my friend, it was the 
ſight of that odious fellow Foxchace, 
which occaſioned Lady Freeman's ſecond 
tainting on her arrival at my aunt's, dur- 
ing which time, I have before obſerved 
to you, the horrid wretch haſtened back 
to his ſeat at Blear-hall, with a whiſtle 
ſummoning his brute-companions, who 
accompanied their maſter on board the 
Neptune, which inſtantly ſet ſail for Ire- 
land. 

In what a happy moment did my dear 
Lady Freeman arrive !—From this hour, 
my triend, I will learn never more to re- 
pine at diſtant troubles, however certain 


they may appear. 


8 
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Sir James and Lady Hannam ſet out 
for Gloucefterſhire to-morrow; Mr, Lu- 
cas will accompany them, and, if he 
likes the fituation, will reſide there ſome 
time. 

The old Mr. Lucas, I find, is greatly 
enraged with me, and ſcruples not to ſay, 
in all companies, that the viſible change 
in his ſon, is occaſioned by my cruelty, 
as he calls it. Poor man How little 
does he know the real cauſe! 

My aunt and Lady Moſs are this in- 
ſtant prepared for an airing; and I am 
at preſent fo highly in favour, that my 
abſence will not be diſpenſed with. 
Adieu, my beloved friend, and be aſſured; 
Jam your 


MEeLioRA SOMERSET. 


LETTER XIII. 
Miſs SOMERSET in Continuation. 
| OW faſt do my halcyon days come 
on!—They make me more than 
amends for the ſorrowful time I have paſt. 
Gs HK 
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—] am ſo fluttered with joy, that I can 
{ſcarcely hold my pen.—Yes, my Lavi- 
nia, the ſo-much- deſired reconciliation 
has at laſt taken place. Our friends at 
Frankford-houſe and M. Caſtle, are once 
more on good terms. 

At the concluſion of my laſt letter, I 
told you I was about to take an airing. 
—Oh! my friend, what a lucky one did 
it prove for your Meliora | 

On the road we accidentally met with 
Sir Harry and Lady Frankford; they 
were both on horſeback, and, — 0 looks 
ſweetly affable, politely waved their 
hands as we paſſed them, which was ci- 
villy returned by Lady Moſs and my 
aunt. This I looked on as a favourable 
omen; but my pleaſing reflections at 
once forſook me, on hearing a ſudden 
cry of diſtreſs. Alarmed at this, my aunt 
called inſtantly to the coachman, Stop 
On looking out, we diſcovered, at a lit- 
tle diſtance, Lady Frankford, proſtrate 
on the ground, and her horſe madly gal- 

loping 
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loping away. We drove towards her, 
and had the pleaſure to find, though ſhe 
had been flung from her ſaddle, ſhe had 
received no other injury than ſlightly 
ſpraining her ancle, which Sir Harry ap- 
peared much more terrified at than her 
Ladyſhip. 

My aunt could not now help inviting. 
her into the coach, which, in her hurry, 
ſhe kindly accepted. The next propoſal 
was, what courſe we ſhould ſteer. My 
aunt ſtrongly inſiſted on our returning to 
M. Caſtle, which Sir Harry ſeemed ſtre- 
nuouſly to oppoſe, ſaying, he was under 
an abſolute neceſſity of dining that day at 
Frankford-houſe; but my aunt, regard- 
leſs of his excuſes, told him, with a kind 


of half ſmile, that as Lady Frankford. 
was once more in her poſſeſſion, ſhe would 


carry her whether ſhe thought proper, 
and doubted not but he would ſoon follow 
her. This, my friend, was ſpoken in 
ſuch a tone of voice, as plainly indicated 
that ſhe was deſirous of a reconciliation : 
H. 6 Sir. 
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Sir Harry and Lady Frankford under- 
ſtood it as fuch, and generouſly acqui- 
eſced with her propoſals. 
Wie accordingly drove for M. Caſtle, 
where not one ſyllable paſſed of the 
former diſagreement. What unſpeaka- 
ble happineſs was this to me Les, my 
Lavinia, I more than ever revere this 
amiable pair. They ſtaid with us till the 
evening, when their own carriage at- 
tended and conveyed them home. 
They have politely invited us to dine 
with them next Thurſday, and, to my 
great pleaſure, their invitation has been 
accepted. 

E have ſome Nabe to think that my 
aunt will not be much diſturbed at the 
fight of Mr. Padſtow; he remains ſtill 
at Mr. Buckland's. But will you not be 
apreeably ſurpriſed, when I tell you that 
the praiſes Lord Freeman ſo kindly be- 
ſtowed on him, has been of infinite ſer- 
vice? —Yes, my friend, I really believe 
it has been the means of ſoftening my 

aunt 
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aunt in his favour, for ſhe now ſpeaks of 
him with a tolerable degree of patience.. 
—Ah! Lavinia, this brings a thouſand 
flattering ideas tomy imagination, but let 
me not indulge them, leſt 1 ſhould be de- 
ceryed. 

I believe I have not told you that the 
long- expected Dr. Longman is at laſt 
arrived at Mrs. Stapleton's. —Lord and 
Lady Freeman paid him a viſit immedi- 
ately. The 185 old gentleman was 
pleaſingly affected at ſeeing them, and, 
with tears of joy trickling down his vene- 
rable cheeks, pathetically bleſſed them 
both, whilſt they, with grateful hearts, 
acknowledged his goodneſs. 

He then related to them all that had 
paſſed reſpecting Mr. and Mrs. Wald- 
dron, fince the departure of Lady Free- 
man; that he had, by the ſtricteſt en- 
quiry, diſcovered Lord Freeman to be 
living, and the unhappy man, whom 

they had procured to perſonate him, was 
a ſervant of Waldron's, who, at that 

tune 
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time, was very dangerouſly ill, and when 
in the article of death, ſpeechleſs and con- 
vulſed, was removed into the beſt bed 
in the houſe, the eaſier to deceive Dr. 
Longman, who was then, for the firſt 
time, ſent for to attend, and introduced 
to him as to Lord Freeman. Lady Free- 
man ſoon after entered the room; what 
then paſſed I have before acquainted you 
with. 
She ſays, that ſhe thought he knew 
her, as, when ſhe aſked him, whether 
he did or not, he ſhook his head, and 
ſeemed to preſs her hand to his lips, but 
this may ariſe from her own imagination; 
or, it may be, he was deſirous of unde- 
ceiving.her, but could not. Be it. as it 
may, it is ſcarcely to be ſuppoſed, that 
a man in his deplorable condition, juſt 
going to launch into the preſence of his 
Creator, could be privy to the horrid 
ſcheme which was then formed againſt 
her:—No, ſuch a ſuppoſition would be 


cruelly uncharitable, I am more in- 
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clined to think that Mr. and Mrs. Wal- 
dron were the ſole contrivers of it, and 


took the advantage of this poor man's 


dying ſituation, the better to regen 
their wicked plot. 

This is the opinion of the Doctor, who, 
in his whole account, ſeems rather to 
favour Fenton, for he ſpeaks of him as 


a young gentleman eaſily to be impoſed _ 


. 

The firſt time, I find, that he ever 
ſaw Lady Freeman, was from a window 
at her couſin Blane's, when he was at 
once unhappily captivated with her. 


This was after the departure of Lord 


Freeman; and Mr. Tam had unfortu- 


nately hired the apartments in Waldron's 


houſe, which his "TOR had juſt quit- 
wh. 

Mr. Lucas was fo much ſtruck with 
the appearance of Lady Freeman, that 
on his return to his lodgings, he could 
not help ſpeaking of her with all the 
warmth of an enraptured lover. 

Mr. 


$ 


* 
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Mr. and Mrs. Waldron hearing this, 
induſtriouſly endeavoured to diſcover who 
the lady was that had made ſo deep an 
impreſſion on their new gueſt, flattering 
themſelves, _ that if he, through their 
means, ſhould obtain her, great advan- 
tages might ariſe to them from it. 

They no fooner found it to be Lady 
Freeman, than they aſſured Mr. Lucas, 
on the promiſe of a handſome reward, 
that they would procure her for him. 
This hope was inexpreſſibly pleaſing 
to a young lover, —Yes, my friend, he 
told them, in an extaſy of Joy, that if 
they were as good as their word, Half bis 
fortune ſhould be at their ſervice. 

They frequently told Mr. Lucas, that 
if they could make her believe her huſ- 
band was dead, the greateſt difficulty 
would be conquered; and that it then 
would be impoſſible for her to refuſe him, 


as no woman could be proof againſt ſo 
fine a perſon as his, 
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This, my friend, was attacking him 
on his weak ſide, as his natural vanity 
made him too readily ſwallow the gilded 
bait; and he was very eaſily perſuaded, 
by their vile inſinuations, to enter into 
all their wicked meaſures, which they ſo 
artfully contrived, that honeſt Betty was 
as much deceived as her lady; for when 
Lord Freeman came to her, and aſked 
for his wife, ſhe then, too late, diſ- 
covered the villainy that had been prac- 
tiſed, and was, for ſome time, almoſt 
diſtracted z; however, recovering herſelf 
a little, ſhe told him what had paſſed. 

. Lord Freeman, in a fit of deſpair, left 
her, declaring, he would traverſe the 
world, and leave no ſpot unſearched, till 
he had found her, and would puniſh the 
authors of their misfortunes, with the ut= 
moſt ſeverity of the law. SRI 
Madam Blane was, at this time, con- 
fined to her room in a pleuriſy fever, oc- 
caſioned, as it was ſuppoſed, by the grief 
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ſhe felt at the departure of Lady Free- 


man. 

From this hour, Betty became remark- 
ably low and melancholy—ſhe no longer 
appeared like the ſame creature, but was 
perpetually accuſing herſelf for the part 
ſhe had acted, ſaying, that it was through 
her e her lady was ſo eaſily impoled 
on. 

This, at length, reached tlie ears of 
Madam Blane, - who, - notwithſtanding 
| the was given over by her phyſicians, had 
ſtrength enough left, to order Betty to 
be hurried out of doors. 

Judge, my Lavinia, her unagpy 
condition. being hurried adrift, friend- 
leſs, and in a ſtrange country. In this 
moſt wretched fituation, ſhe appeared 
like a perſon ſhunned and deſertedd by all 
beholders, till at length, the news of her 
diſtreſs reached the ears of Doctor Long- 
man, who ſent for her to his own houſe, 
and uſed all poſſible arguments to com- 
gs | fort 
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fort her, aſſuring her, that her young 
lady was living, and with a relation of 
his in England, and that he ſhortly in- 
tended viſiting her there. At this intel- 
ligence, ſhe ſeemed leſs gloomy, and ex- 
preſſed a very ſtrong deſire of accompa- 
nying him, which he gladly acquieſced 
in. Accordingly, as ſoon as he had. 
ſettled his UE; * ſet out * 
ther. 51 05 
But, alas! the journey was too fa- 
tiguing for poor Betty. Ves, my friend, 
ſhe actually expired on the paſſage : and, 
with her lateſt breath, prayed for bleſ- 
ſings on the deſerving pair ſhe had ſo in- 
nocently helped to diſtreſs. 
Lord and Lady Freeman n 
affected at hearing this melancholy ac- 
count; and likewiſe, that Madam — is 
dead in France. 
But will not my Landis ere L:con- - 
clude this letter, expect I ſhould ſay 
ſomething more of the vile Mr. and Mrs. 
W. * N then, that or: after 
Lady 
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Lady Freeman had, by the kind contri- 
vance of Doctor Longman, ſo luckily eſ- 
caped their villainy, they began to fear 
they ſhould be diſcovered. Therefore, 
after ſecuring to themſelves the moſt va- 
luable things Mr. Lucas was poſſeſſed of, 


they ſuddenly diſappeared, and have not 
fince been heard of. 


Mr. Lucas ſoon after left the houſe, 
which I find was hired only to forward 
the ſcheme.— Fes, Lavinia Mr. and 
Mes. Waldron had, for this purpoſe, 
left their own houſe at B——-n, telling 
their friends, that buſineſs of importance, 
for a ſhort time, FN their 3 
elſe- Where. 
Mr. — himſelf thus diſap- 
pointed, immediately repaired to Eng- 
Jand, where, I fuppoſe, he imagined, 
this part of his hiſtory would never be 
known.—Burt ſee, Lavinia, how provi- 
—— things are brought about. 
He chis morning accompanied Sir 


James and Lady Hagham into Glou- 
ceſterſhire, 
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ceſterſhire, which I am exceedingly _ 
glad ef, as he will by this journey eſcape = 
the ſight of Doctor Longman. He at 
preſent ſeems. ſo exceedingly. humbled 
and mortified, that I ſhall-be very ſorry 
if he meets with any more . 
circumſtances.. | 

I have often thought, my 1 * 
much miſery would be prevented, did 
we frequently accuſtom ourſelves to re- 
flection; and endeavour to curb and 
ſubdue our wicked — work 
in their 1 

Jam very deſirous of PEI Doctor 
Longman. — My aunt tells me, ſhe in- 
tends to invite him here, with Mrs. 
Stapleton and her daughters; and will, 
at the fame time, deſire the company of 
Lord and Lady Freeman. — How happy 
ſhould I be, was Mr. Padftow to be 
of the party — Ah! Lavinia, why all 
this compliment to a: faſter, without 
takirg the leaſt notice of her moſt de- 
ſervu g brother? Hut let me not blame 

| | 5 my 
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my aunt;/ fince; if ſhe was even inclined 
to favour him, my ſiſter, Ia” ſure, 
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will never conſent to it.—Indeed, Tam. 
inclined to think, ſhe is diſpleaſed with 
us all; as ve hare nor heard from her a 


long time. 


A ſervant of Sir Harry Frankford 
is this moment coming towards the 


houſe; I will therefore ſeal up my 
packet, in hopes I ſhall find an op- 


portunity. of ſending it by him. 
Remember, I ſhall expect an anſwer to 
this by next Thurſday. Forget not my 
civilities where due, particularly to the 
Chevalier de Guidrarde, - whoſe no ble 
behaviour I can never enough admire; 
therefore deſire him to preſerve his heart 


 *tilFL:fee him. Don't be ſurprized, my 


friend !—You may be aſſured, I requeſt 
not this favour for myſelf, but for a 
young lady of our acquaintance, who is, 
almoſt in every reſpect, a ſecond Lavinia; 


and is already as much charmed: with 


his very deſerving character, as we are 
delighted 
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delighted with her agreeable company z 
* that, I aſſure you, is more than can 
be er by your 

MxTLIORA Sontag. 4 
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LETTER XXIII. 
| Lady Warrs 0 Miſs SOMERSET. +49 
-  Knighthy-Court. ; 


OUR kind packet I have this in- 
ſtant received. We were all ſit- 
ting in the breakfaſt parlour when it 
made its appearance. How did every 
face glow with pleaſure at the joyful 
| fight of your well: Known hand !—But, 
Oh! Meliora, when I read that part 
where you had given your promiſe to 
Mr. Lucas, I could proceed no farther. 
—My ſtreaming eyes and fapltering 
tongue prevented my uttering a word, — 
My mother eagerly ſnatched the letter 


from me, ſaying, it cannot —it muſt not 
n . 
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hand to fuch a hbertine.—-At length, 
having for ſome moments'filently peruſed 
it, The let it fall.---F heard her breathe a 
melancholy ſigh, and ſoftly whiſper Sir 
Thomas that her poor Meliora's 2 
was irrecoverably fxt.---Ah ! then, in- 
terrupted I, in a heſitating voice, what 
will beeome of poor Mr. Padftow ? - 

Suck unheard of cruelty (ſaid Sir 
Thomas, with more warmth than I have 
ever heard him expreſs himfelf with 
before) was, never till now, practiſed on 
i good a girl. : 

_ My brother was all this time flently 
peruſing your narrative, At length, 
interrupting Sir Thomas, with a voice of 
Joy, he ſaid, Ceaſe your lamentations! 
Miſs Somerſet will yet be happy. 

On hearing this, tis impoſſible to de- 
fcribe how every countenance in an in- 

_ ſtant began to brighten up. 
We reſumed your journal wich freſh 
Tug” and- the pleaſure we now reaped 
from 
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from che happy concluſion, was, if 
poſſible, heightened by the little 8 


we had to expect it from the beginning. 3 


I will from this time baniſh all my 
gloomy ideas, and with 'unexpreſſible: 
pleaſure do I now moſt heartily- congra- 
tulate my Meliora, on the bleſſed di- 
covery which Lady Freeman has been the 
happy means of. Padſtew and you are 
born for each other, and kind fate will 
no longer ſuffer you to be divide. 

The Chevalier this moment interrupts 
me, and earneſtly deſires to know who. 
you. deſign his heart for. I need not 
aſſure you, my friend, whoever he be- 


ſtows it on, will find ie a prize of ineſti- 


mable value. What an | harmonious 
family is ours now] and ehiefſy owing to 
his kind interpoſition.— My brother is 
quite an altered man, and behaves with 
the utmoſt affection to Sir T homas and 
myſelf. 0 

This change makes my aber com- 
pletely happy, and ſhe is now come to 

Vol. II. * a re- 


* 


| lecture with regard to the * — 
megt of ſerwants. 
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a reſolution of accompanying: us into 
Northamptonſhire. 9 


She has n 


Sir Thomas has juſt n now informed | 
me, that I muſt, prepare for Nor- 
thampton, having urgent buſineſs, and 


we only wiſh for you and Mr, Padſtow 


to e ee c. 


pletely happy. ..._ S 
Honeſt Jenny * [AY with me eyer 


ſince ſhe left your ſiſter. I intend taking 
her with. us. She was exceedingly 


Tejoiced at 88 of Foxchace's eſcape, 
and declares that Lady Freeman has been 
of infinite ſervice to the whole country, 
by TAO, it of ſuch An inſufferable 


monſter. 


I ſhall wave inn any * che 
hateful Sir Peter Obrian Rueful, only 
that I hear he has lately had a very warm 
diſpute with your ſiſter, and they have 
* of PATUNS. -; 


: Ia 
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I am going with the Chevalier and 
Sir Thomas to Lord Eaſy's. I ſincerely 
wiſh you every poſſible happineſs with 
the deſerving Mr. Padſtow. —lc mult be 
fo, Meliora We A 


Lavinia Warrs. = 
£ 


'LETTER XXIV. 


A ann, to Lach Warrs. 


M. Capt 


\HANKS to my Lavinia, for 

her kind letter which 1 gratefully 
received from the hand of Lady Frank- 
ford, Thurſday morning. But what 
good genius, my friend, has inſpired you 
with the happy preſentiment that I am 
ſtill reſerved for Mr. Padſtow ?---Oh ! 
how frequently did I peruſe thoſe ſooth- 
ing lines, which ſo pleaſingly 8 
my fondeſt expectations! Fs 
"ne" Frankford looked over my 


I 2 ſhoulder, 


/ 
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able epiſtle, ſaying, I. am quite of Lady 


: 
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Goats, whilſt I read your moſt agree- 


Watts s opinion,—-It muſt and ſhall be 
ſo—Ah! madam, replied I, (my hearc 


. ali a flutter) what will my aunt and 


ſiſter ſay ?---I fear they will never conſent 
to. my happineſs. 

Make yourſelf eaſy, Meliora: I am 
not the leaſt afraid of prexailing on your 
aunt, being well convinced ſhe entertains 


ſo high an opinion of you at preſent, that 
ſhe will find it a very difficult matter to 


deny any requeſt that ay be made 1 in 
_ your behalf. 


Miſs Stapleton, has likewiſe promiſed 
to aſſiſt us in bringing about this affair, 
and, you know, ſhe has already gained 
ſp great an aſcendency over your aunt 
and Lady. Moſs, that what, ſhe ſays has 
great weight with them.—-It; was for this 
reaſon, Meliora, that I was ſo deſirous 
of a reconciliation, though I believe 1 
ſhould not have intereſted myſelf in ſo 
. 2 Point, was Þ not fully con- 


vinced, 
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vitced, that Mr. Padſtow has a moſt 
fincere affection for you. 

Here, my friend, ſhe was wieoratsd 
by the Unerpected appearance of Mr. 
Padſtow. What an award confuſion 
was J in an inſtant covered with !---He 
likewiſe ſcefned greatly diſconcerted, 
though he carefully endeavoured to con- 
ceal it. After the uſual compliments 
were paſſed, he turned to Lady Frank- 
ford, telling, her, that Lord 00 Lady 
Freihand were juſt behind, and intended 
dining with her. | 

Lady Moſs and my aunt, were luckeily 
in the Nr rom With Sir Harry, amuſing 
thetnſelves with the ſight of ſom̃e curious 
new paintings. 

Lady Frankford ſoon after Hi 
under a pretence of giving ſome 1 
orders to her houſekeeper, Oh! : 
friend, I now found myſelf, for a fo 
minutes, alone with Mr. Padſtow.---Alas ! 
how viſibly confuſed were we both! 
What a flutter was I in, when he, with 

e the 
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the moſt awful trembling tenderneſs, 
addreſſed himſelf to me low amiable 
did his modeſt diffidence then appear 
Lady Frankford ſoon after returned, 
and was ſcarcely ſeated before my aunt 
and Lady Moſs made their appearance, 
accompanied by Sir Harry, who, with a 
friendly air, ſhook Mr. Padſtow by the 
hand, and ſeemed rejoiced to. ſee him. — 


I trembled all over, left my aunt ſhould - 


Took on his accidental viſiting as a pre- 
concerted ſcheme; but I was much 
eaſier when I ſaw her return his civilities 
with ſome degree of affability. And I 
aſſure you, ſhe ſeemed quite pleaſed at 
the ſight: of Lord and Lady Freeman, 
who came ſoon after, together with Miſs 
Stapleton, who is an excellent 1 
girl. 

This is the young lady, my friend, 
that T would wiſh to recommend to the 
Chevalier. She is exceedingly well 
educated and deſcended. And I think, 
from the character you have given me af 

| ef 
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Bim, that their worthy hearts are cal- 
eulated for each other. Her perſon is 
not ſtrikingly handſome, yet ſhe is in- 
expreſſibly ' agreeable. She is a ſenſible, 
valuable companion, and ſeems poſſeſſed 
of all that unaffefted delicacy, which is 
ſo pleaſing in our ſex. I hear my aunt 

at the door. Adieu. #5 
Alas! my friend, what dreadful con- 
fuſion are we again thrown into! My 
ſiſter is actually eloped from the vile 
'Sir Peter, and has ſurpriſed us all with her 
unexpected appearance.—Yes, Lavinia, 
ſhe is now with us, and at laſt ſeefffs to 
be well convinced of his inconſtancy; 
having - herſelf detected him in a very 
ſhameful manner with the wicked Lucy. 
Judge her ſurpriſe at this ſcene, which 
was much aggravated by the great con- 
fidence ſhe had placed in this deceitful 
girl, ever ſince the departure of poor 
Jenny.---Sir Peter, whoſe guilty beha- 
viour was remarkably conſpicuous, had 
nothing to urge in his own vindication. 
14 A quar- 
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. A, quarrel immediately enſued, - and 
high was the reſentment on both ſides. — 
I am very apprehenſive, as it ariſes from 
ſuch an unhappy cauſe, that they will 
not be very eaſily reconciled. 

My ſiſter ſeems fully convinced of the 
wrong choice ſhe has made, and ſincerely 
blames her weakneſs, for ſo implicitly 
liſtening to ſuch a deſigning wretch; and 
expreſſes the utmoſt concern for the 
cruelty of her behaviour to me. Burt I 
ſhall be very far from upbraiding her 
with it;---No, my friend; her own un- 
happy reflections will be ſufficiently tor- 
menting, without any other aggravations 
to heighten her miſery. Could you at 
this time only be witneſs to her diſtreſs, 
I am ſure you would join with me in 
pitying her misfortunes. 

She 1s determined never more to return 
unleſs Sir Peter will diſcharge Lucy,--- 
This reſolution, my aunt highly com- 
mends, and has deſired Lord Freeman 
and Mr. Buckland to adjuſt this diſa- 

e greeable 
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greeable account, for which purpoſe they 
are juſt ſet out for Herbert-Hall. 

Lady Frankford, Lady Freeman, 
and Miſs Stapleton are now in the 
parlour with my aunt.---I have before 
told you their friendly errand. 

My ſiſter's ſpirits are at preſent too 
low to ſee much company ; ſhe, there- 
fore, begged leave to retire.---You may 
be aſſured, I gladly accompanyed her, 
being much pleafed with an opportunity 
of leaving my valuable friends alone with 
my aunt, as I know they will kindly 
folicit her to favour Mr. Padſtow--Oh ! 
I impatiently wiſh. to know the reſult of 
their conference. 

My fifter is for a few moments lain 
down, in hopes of compoſing her anxious: 
diſturbed mind, which has given me an 
opportunity of ſcribbling thus far. 
Hark !---I hear ſome one coming.---Alas ! 
how does my poor heart flutter ! Adieu. 

Rejoice! rejoice! my Lavinia! my 
friends have ſacceeded.---Yes, my aunt 

L 5 has 
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has actually conſented to receive a viſit 
from Mr. Padſtow, who is to dine here 
to- morrow. I ean ſcarce believe the 
pleaſing tidings I write, Lady Freeman 
is this inſtant flown to him AP the 1n- 
telligence, though ſhe ſays, he muſt not 
be made acquainted with it all at once, 
being ſure that the ſudden burſt of joy it 
would occaſion, would be too mich for 
him. 

Lady Frankford and Miſs Stapleton 
will ſcarcely ſuffer - me to write, as they 
have inſiſted on my not leaving them a 
moment till the arrival of Mr. Padſtow. 
How like a fool I tremble !---My ſiſter 
is not yet acquainted with, his coming; 
but I am inclined to think, from her 
preſent behaviour to me, that ſhe will, 
by her future kindneſs, endeavour to 
make me forget the unhappineſs ſhe has 
occaſioned me: for juſt now when I 
was deſiring her to be compoſed, and 
uſing all the arguments I could think of 
to comfort her, ſhe looked tenderly on 


me, 
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me, ſaying, Oh! Meliora, . * little 
has my behaviour to you merited this 
kind compaſſion! 3 
I fancy I this moment hear the voice 
of Lord Freeman and Mr. Buckland, 
but ſurely. I muſt be miſtaken,---it can- 
not be them, tis impoſſible they ſhould 
ſo ſoon be returned from Herbert-Hall. 
Adieu. 

No, my friend I was not miſtaken, 
they are indeed returned. A meſſenger, ' 
full ſpeed, met them on the road, and 
acquainted them with the flight of Sir 
Peter and the abandoned Lucy. Les, 
Lavinia, they are actually gone off 
together, and have taken with them all 
my ſiſter's jewels, and a very large ſum 
of money which unfortunately I bret | 
to be in the houſe. —You may be aſſured, 
this has been a concerted ſcheme of Sir 
Peter's for ſome time, having contrived 
to keep this large ſum by him, under a 
pretence of purchaſing an eſtate, and I 
now underſtand that thoſe Iriſh poſſeſſions 

* he 
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he uſed fo mch to boaſt of, are at once 
entirely vaniſhed, and he proves to be, 
what I AV s feared he would, an atrant 
impoſtor 26d was polleſſed of nothing, 
before his marriage With my unfortunate 
ſiſter, but his native N 5 5 
However, I thank God, was out of 
the villain's power to touch the eſtate at 
Herbert-Hall, which , will always be a 
| Handſome maintenance for her; and 
nothing ſhall be wanting on my part to 
9 ſuch additions to her finances as 
will be agreeable to her, which I am 
very well enabled to do, as my fortune is 
in caſh, placed out on good ſecurity, 
which they could not reach, unleſs I 
had married contrary to the purport of 
my father's will. 
Many meſſengers are diſpatched by my 
ſiſter, in purſuit of the deceitful 57 
whom ſhe intends to proſecute for theft. 
Lady Moſs is particularly affected on 
this = 1 and indeed it is natural for 
her to be ſo, as the ſimilarity of their caſes 


wy 
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may frequently remind her of her paſt 
unhappy ſufferings ; for which reafon, 1 
will, if poſſible, prevent her being alone 
with my ſtr, Io muſt net at this time 
be _— o nder over diſagrecable 
ſubjects. 1 therefore immediately 


Join them, oh as my beſt endeavours. _ 


to divert their melancholy refleftions. 
Adieu. | 
The ſo tnuch defired viſit, my friend, 
is at length over. Mr. Patton has 
indeed been here. — Never, Lavinia, did 
he appear more amiable than on this 
occaſion —How did his beautiful eyes 
ſparkle with pleaſure at the polite manner 
with which my aunt treated him f 
whilſt all my good friends peared) joy 
fully affected at obſerying the happy 
change. | 
A meſſage this moment from my aunt, 
requires my attendance in her dreſſing- 
room. What can it mean ?—Adiev. _ 
1 have been alotie with my aunt ever 
ſince. How different, my Lavinia, has 
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dur converſation; now. been, from what 


it once was -I affure you, I am moſt 
ſenſibly touched at her affectionate be- 
haviour. On my firſt entering her room, 
ſhe kindly ſeated me by her, and then, 
in a moſt affable manner, deſired me to 
be frank in my declaration, and candidly 
' own to her, whether or not Mr. Padſtow 
was the only object of my affections. 
I «could not help bluſhing, my friend, 
at this unexpected interrogatory; which 
ſhe perceived, and tenderly entreated me 
to lay aſide all reſerve, and anſwer her 
with that becoming honeſty which ſhe 
ſo much admired. Encouraged by this 
behaviour, I heſitated not to make her 
acquainted with the whole ſtate of my 
heart; and aſſured her, if I had ever 11d 
diſpoſal of myſelf, I ſhould make choice 
of Mr. Padſtow in preference to the 
whole world. I therefore entreated her, 
if ſhe would not conſent to my being his, 
that ſhe would permit me to remain un- 


married, I now ventured to tell her 
| * 2 5 
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part of my ſufferings, after giving my 
promiſe to Mr. Lucas, when ſhe inter- 
rupted me, ſaying, Hold, Meliora, — tis 
enough. You did that in compliance to 
my will, which, I aſſure you, has pleaſed 
me ſo much, that I will no longer oppoſe 
your inclinations for Mr. Padſtow. 
Never, I believe, was joy equal to 
mine, at hearing theſe comfortable words. 
Il threw myſelf at her feet, not knowing 
how otherwiſe to expreſs the real pleaſure 
I felt ; whilſt ſhe affectionately held 
out her hand, ſaying, Ariſe, my Meliora, 
and be aſſured from this hour, 1 
ſtudy to promote your happineſs, and 
will immediately repair to your ſiſter. — 
On this ſhe left me, with a heart replete 
with gratitude, —I inſtantly communi- 
cated to my friend the welcome tidings, 
and then haſtily returned to acquaint my. 
Lavinia with 1t. 

I this moment diſcover Mr. Padſtow, 
who is riding ſlowly up the avenue, and 
ſeems ſtedfaſtly gazing at the houſe I 

24 did 
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did not think, my friend, he would 
have repeated his viſit ſo ſoon, but 1 
find he is deternüned not to be long 
abſent from us.—Lord and Lady Free- 
man, Sir Harry and Lady Frankford, 
and Miſs Stapleton, all aſſure me, that 
they are determined not to leave us 
till my aunt has 1 confirmed 
what ſhe now | 

Doctor Longman, and Mrs. Sta- 
pleton's family are every moment ex- 
pected. What a houſe full of friends !— 
And how completely happy ſhould I be, 
could I ſee thoſe of —— Court i in 
the number! 

Oh! Levinid, ae me entreat the 
good Sir Thomas and yourſelf, to poſt- 
pone your Northampton journey for a 
ſhort time longer; for I begin to flatter 
myſelf, ace owes 
ſee you. 

Lord and Lady Freeman are both in 


the garden, they have diſcovered me 
* the window, and have feveral times 
beckoned 
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beckoned me down.—Once more adieu. 

I have ever ſince been with Mr. 
Padſtow. He had joined the company 
before I went down. You may be 
aſſured, they immediately acquainted 
him with the favourable diſpoſition of 
my aunt. Lord and Lady Freeman 
therefore beckoned me down to be wit- 
neſs to his joy; but as I did not in- 
ſtantly obey the ſummons, they were 
impatiently returned from the garden, 
and met me at the bottom of the ſtairs, 
when ſhe deſired me to follow them to 
the breakfaſt parlour, which I did; and 
found Mr. Padſtow, and the reſt of our 
friends. 

Immediately on my entering the room, 
he flew towards the with unexpreſſible 
delight, and taking hold of my trembling 
hand, led me to a chair, ſaying, how 
happily am I this day rewarded for all 
my paſt ſufferings !-—I was too much 
confuſed to anſwer him, which the good 
company — — pleaſingly - 

im 
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| (mile on each other. —At length, direct- 
ing their eyes on me, they ſaid, Come, 
Meliora, don't learn to affect reſerve 
on this joyful occaſion. We have al- 
ready acquainted Mr. Padſtow with the 
real. pleaſure you expreſſed, when you 
related ta us the. converſation you ſo 
lately held with your aunt Was not 
this a little cruel, my friend? -I could 
not immediately recover myſelf.— Mr. 
Padſtow appeared ſomewhat diſconcerted 
too. He heſitated whenever he ſpoke.— 
Does this trembling diffidence, my 
Lavinia, always accompany a ſincere 
regard ?—Indeed I don't know how it 
is, but I never find myſelf fo aukward in 
any other company, as when I am with 
him.—Lady Freeman tells me that he 
complains too of the ſame embarraſſ- 


- -ment, 


The company. obſerved our diſcome 
poſure, and ſoon after politely withdrew, 
under various pretences; though it was 
perceptible enough, they did it to give 
us an opportunity of being by ourſelves. 

+ re- 
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I remained with him a ſhort time, 
during which his behaviour was inex- 
peers tender and reſpectful; and, 
et me frankly own to you, that it was 
not without much reluctance I at laſt 
left him. Prudence dictated the reſolu- 
tion. Nor will I truſt myſelf to ſee him 
again *till I know my ſiſter's anſwer. 
My aunt is ſtill with her, and ſhould ſhe 
not return with a favourable. account, 
what will then become of your 

MxLIORA SOMERSET. 
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LETTER XXXV. 


* 


Mziſs SOMERSET in Continuation. 


| M. Caſtle. 

* AREWELL care.— Ves, Lavinia, 

I hope my troubles are now 
happily ended —My ſiſter has actually 
conſented in favour of Mr. Padſtow, 
| and 
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and declared to my aunt, that *rwas the 
very propoſal ſhe intended to make, as 
foon as ſhe had a little recovered her 
ſpirits. 

She has now ſhewed thoſe letters to - 
my aunt, which he told you he had 
written to my father and myſelf before 
his return to England. She confeſſes, 
that they by chance fell into her hands, 
and fcruples not to own, that ſhe was 
infatuated by the worſt of men; and 
too implicitly followed his wicked advice: 
declaring, his diſpoſition was ſo ava- 
ricious, that he wanted only to gain my 
fortune; and then, I ſuppoſe, Lavinia, 
he would have fled with the whole. 

I now find, it was entirely through 
his means, that I was ſo hurried from you, 
the laſt time I was at Knightly Court. — 


Deſpicable villain !—Let me not think 
on him.—Indeed I am not very likely 
to fee him again, as the meſſengers are 
returned without receiving the leaſt in- 

telligence. 
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telligence—He is no doubt fled with 
his valuable booty to France, or ſome 
other part of the continent. 

My ſiſter ſeems thoroughly ſenſible f 
her paſt miſbellaviour to me. She is 
continually blaming herſelf, and ſays, 
ſhe will, by her future behaviour, en- 
deavour to make ſome atonement. 

Oh! Lavinia, how freely do I forgive 
her, and fincerely wiſh ſhe would never 
more mention the affair, as it ſerves to 
awaken a train of difagreeable reflexi- 
ons. 

I affure you, my aunt, ſince ſhe has 
read Mr. Padſtow's letters, is quite 
charmed with his noble ſentiments; and 
wiſhes ſhe had been acquainted with his 
worth before, whilſt Lady Moſs bridles 
her head, and aſſures me, that ſhe has 
conceived a much higher opinion of him, 
than ſhe ever thought ſhe ſhould have 
again for any of the ſex, adding, his 
unſhaken conſtancy appears to her ſo 

ſingular 
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ſingular, that he very juſtly deſerves to 
be rewarded. 

What a happy change is here Come 
hither then, my friend, and with your 
good mother, partake of our joy, which 
cannot be complete without you. 

Dr. Longman, Mrs, Stapleton, and 
her two daughters are this moment ar- 
rived ; let me fly to welcome them. 
though I muſt, once more, aſſure you, 
that you are impatiently expected at M. 
Caſtle, and faithful Jenny with you, who 
deſerves to be mentioned among the wor- 
thy number, and, I aſſure you, will al- 
ways ſhare a friendly part in the heart of 
your happy 


MELIORA SOMERSET. 


P. S. Bring your Brother, and do 
not forget the Chevalier. 


LE T- 
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LETTER XXXVI. 
Lady Warrs to Miſs SouRRSEr. 


Knightly-Court. 

HAT unſpeakable pleaſure has 

my amiable girPs kind letter af- 

forded us! We are preparing with all 

expedition to obey your ſummons But 

am I not dreaming? Is it poſſible, that 

I ſhall, in reality, ſo ſoon behold my 

Meliora ? and happy too? — Oh!] extaſy 
of thought! 

Your faithful 8 whoſe honeſt, un- 
diſſembled joy, on this occaſion, pleaſes me 
much, is likewiſe preparing to attend you. 

Lady Eaſy was with us when the news 
arrived, and declared, ſhe would gladly 
have accompanied us, was not Lord 
Eaſy, at this time, confined with the 
gout. I ſuppoſe I need not tell you, that 
the villainy of Sir Peter is the general 
topic of converſation throughout this 
neighbourhood, 

My 
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My Mother, the Chevalier, my Bro- 
ther, - and Sir Thomas, are all come to 
acquaint me they are ready. I'will, there- 
fore, ſend this ſcrole by your meſſenger, 


who will, perhaps, reach M. Caſtle a 
few minutes before your friends. 


Lavinia WarrTs, 


„— —_— —— — — ä a. _ 2 


LETTER XXXVIL 


Lady Warrs to Lady Easv. 


NM. Caſtle. 

ES, Madam, here we are, and it 
. is with inexpreſſible pleaſure I aſ- 
ſure your Ladyſhip, that this, at preſent, 
is the ſeat of happineſs. Never did I ſee 
ſo much joy and content in one family be- 
fore; every one ſeems induſtriouſly to ſtudy 
each other's felicity, whilſt our charming 
Meliora appears to. be the happy idol of 
them all. Indeed, ſheis, if poſſible, more 
| | lovely 
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lovely than ever, and receives their kind- 
neſs with that graceful, modeſt affability, 
which ts fo pecuharly natural to her; and, 
notwithſtanding the moſt deſerving praiſes 
are continually beſtowed on her, yet ſhe 
behaves with that amiable difidence, as 


if ſhe herſelf was the only perſon igno- 


rant of her on merit. 
The extaſy Mr. Padſtow is in, cannot 
be deſcribed; he ſays, he never, till now, 
thought there was any ſuch thing as real 
happineſs. Every word he utters, is 
accompanied with an agreeable air of vi- 
vacity, whilſt his enlivened countenance 
viſtbly betrays the inward joy of his heart. 
The Chevalier de Guidrarde beholds 
Miſs Stapleton with an eye of regard, 
and ſhe ſeems to receive his little aſſidu- 
ities with a viſtble pleaſure. Meliora 
tells me, ſhe is certain they are deſigned 
for each other. I affure your ladyſhip, 
that I am quite delighted with the ac- 
quaintance of this worthy company; I 
am charmed with the delicacy of their 
Vo“. II. K ſenti- 
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ſentiments, end the true politeneſs of 
their manners. 

Lord and Lady Freeman, Sir Harry 
and Lady Frankford, and Miſs Staple- 
ton, accompanied by Meliora and Mr. 
Padſtow, came to welcome us as ſoon as 
we alighted from the coach. 

Gueſs, Madam, what a tender, joyful 
ſcene then paſſed. Meliora flung her 
arms round my neck with a pleaſure not 
to be deſcribed, and, running to my 
mother, Let me, ſaid ſhe, embrace my 
dear Mrs. Knightly, whom, thank God, 
T once more happily behold. 

Mr. Padſtow and Sir Thomas were all 
this time mutually and moſt affection- 
ately breathing out joy to each other. 
The Chevalier and my brother like- 
wiſe received a ſincere welcome. 

My Meliora at length recovering her- 
ſelf a little, led Lord and Lady Freeman, 
Sir Harry and Lady Frankford, and Miſs 
Stapleton towards us, ſaying, Let me 
have the an of introducing to 

5 each 
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each other's acquaintance, the moſt va- 

luable people on earth. - 
At this inſtant we were met by Miſs 
Montague, and the unhappy Lady Rue- 
ful, who is beginning to recover her 
ſpirits. © They both very politely thanked 
us for this kind viſit, and genteely ex- 
preſſed their ſorrow for what was paſt. — 
Not a word more of that, replied my 
mother—the remembrance of all former 
diſagreements ſhall be buried - nothing 
ſhall interrupt our preſent happineſs. 
She had ſcarcely done ſpeaking, when the 
door of the ſaloon opened, and prefented 
to our view Doctor Longman, Mrs. Sta- 
pleton, and her two youngeſt daughters, 
I was inſtantly ſtruck with the venerable 
appearance of the former; nor could I help 
admiring the innocent ſimplicity of the lat- 
ter, eſpecially Mira, which is the name 
of the youngeſt ; ſhe is, I think, the. com- 
pleteſt rural beauty I ever beheld. My 
brother's eyes were, in an inſtant, riveted 
K 2 e 
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on her, and, if I am not miftaken, he 
will ſoon feel the effects of her charms. 

The whole company behaved to us 
with an engaging, caſy, and polite free- 
dom; nor was there any of that unne- 
ceſſary diſagreeable — which is 
frequently ſeen at the firſt meeting of 
ſtrangers. I know you would have been 
pleaſed at our reception, being very dif- 
ferent from that you met with on your 
firſt vifit to Lady Stately, which I have 
often heard you contemptuouſſy ſpeak 
abt :-- « 

I am interrupted It was my Mehora, 
ſhe came to requeſt my company down 
ſtairs, and then, with a ſweet heſitation 
in her voice, and a modeſt bluſh, told 
me, the important day was fixed. —Yes, 
Madam, next Monday, ſhe is to be wed- 
ded to Mr, Padftow.—I can write no 
more. Adieu. 


Monday Morning. 

The wiſhed-for day is at length ar- 
rived, We are all preparing to attend 
2 | the 
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the amiable pair to church, where Doc- 
tor Longman is to aſſume the character 
of father, to preſent the moſt lovely of 
our ſex, to the moſt deſerving of his. — 
F am called to attend them, and let me 
not, on this occaſion, appear the laſt. 
Adieu. 


Monday Eleven o Clock. 

They are now joined in the happy, in- 
diſſoluble bands. How ſweetly innocent, 
and enchantingly lovely did they appear, - 
when at the ſacred altar!—1 could not, 
for ſome little time, withdraw my eyes 
from them ;—no, I never beheld fo 
pleaſing a ſight.— With what noble, 
ſerious, unſhaken ſteadineſs did they ſeem 
to atrend, during the folemnity, fre- 
quently lifting up their eyes to heaven 
with a fervency of devotion ! 

The Chevalier was, in a particular 
manner, ſtruck with their behaviour, 
and has ſince owned to me, that he ſhall 
not be happy till he can prevail on Miſs 

K 3 Stapleton . 
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Stapleton to follow their excellent exam- 
ple. And I aſſure your ladyſhip, my 
brother has hinted ſo much with regard 
to his beloved Mira. So you ſee, Ma- 
dam, I was not miſtaken in my conjec- 
tures, that we are likely to have two more 
happy unions. I diſpatch this, in hopes 
it will afford you ſome little amuſement, 
during the confinement of Lord Eaſy, 
whoſe ſpecdy recovery is moſt I 
wiſhed, 
By your ladyſhip 8 obliged friend; 


| Lavinia WAarTTs. 


L E T T ER. XXXVIIL 


Lady Wars in Continuation. 


M. Caſtle. 

1 T is now three weeks ago ſince I wrote 
to my dear Lady Eaſy, during 
which time, the happy unions I be- 
fore hinted at, have actually taken place. 
The Chevalier de Guidrarde is now in 
poſſeſſion 
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poſſeſſion of the amiable Miſs Stapleton ; 


whilſt my brother is not leſs happy with 


his charming Mira. 


The honeſt villagers, ever ſince my 
laſt, have been moſt liberally and hoſpi- 
tably entertained at M. Caſtle. The 
young people, decked with flowers, 
dance on the enameled green, whillt the 
old ones fit around, gazing on them with 
a pleaſing admiration, and talking the 


paſtimes of their youth. But we are now 


preparing to leave this hoſpitable man- 
ſion. 


Sir Thomas's preſence having been- a 


long time neceſſary at Northampton; 
we have therefore prevailed on our dear 
Mr. and Mrs. Padſtow to accompany us 
thither. 

Lord and Lady Freeman have promiſed 
us a viſit, as ſoon as they have ſettled 
ſome concerns at their houſe in town, 
where they inſiſt on our ſpending ſome 
time with them in the winter. Sir Harry 
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and Lady Frankford intend giving us a 
meeting there; but I find we are not to 
have the happineſs of my mother's com- 
pany, as it is neceſſary for her to return 
to Knightly- court, with my brother and 
his dear Mira, whom ſhe- will not think 
of leaving, till ſhe has regulated every 
thing in the exacteſt order. 
The Chevalier de Guidrarde and his 
lady, intend ſettling at Herbert-hall, 
with a view to be near my brother and 
ſiſter. This, Lady Rueful ſeems much 
pleaſed with, as ſhe herſelf cannot bear 
the thoughts of returning there, at leaſt, 
for ſome time. She has promiſed to ac- 
company Lady Moſs and Miſs Montague 
to London. 

The good Doctor Longman ſays, he 
cannot yet part with Lord and Lady 
Freeman, ſo that we ſhall have his com- 
pany into Northamptonſhire. Mrs. Sta- 
pleton and her ſecond daughter, will, by 
no means, quit their retired habitation, 

but 
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but have promiſed frequently to viſit 
Herbert-hall, and Knightly- court. 

I have, at the earneſt requeſt of Mrs. 
Padſtow, parted with honeſt Jenny. 
That we may all meet happily in Lon- 
don, is the hearty with of 


Yourladyſhip's humble ſervant, 


Lavinia Warts. 
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6. Milton's Paradiſe Loſt, with Dr. Newton's 
notes and cuts, 2 vols. quarto, 21. 108. 

7. The Complete Farmer: or, A general die- 
tionary of huſbandry in all its branches; contain- 
ing the various methods of cultivating and improv- 
ing every ſpecies of land: Compriſing every thing 
valuable in the beſt writers on this ſubject. Together 
with a variety of newdiſcoveriesand improvements. 
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